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• TO 

GEORGE WASHINGTON, 
PRESIDENT 

OK THS 

.UNITED STATES of AMERICA. 

SIR, 

Ambitious to avoid both the 

fiylc and the fentiment of common dedica- 
tion, more frequently the incenfe of adu- 
lation^ than the refult of truth, t only a{t 
the illuftrious Walhington to permit a lady 
of his acquaintance, to introduce to the 
public, under his patronage,^ a fmall volume^ 
written as the amufement of fohtude, at a 
period when every aftive member of fociety 
was engaged, either in the field,^ or the cab- 
inet, to refill the ftrong hand of foreign 

domination. 

The 

Digitized by Google 



IV D E D r C A T r O tf. 

The approbation of one who has united 
all hearts in the field of conqueft, in the lap 
of peace, and at the head of the government 
of the United States, muft, for a time, give 
countenance to a writer, whoi claiming the 
honour of private friendfhip, hopes for this 
indulgence : But it mull be a bold adven- 
turer fn the paths of literature, who dreams 
of fame, in any degree commenfurate with 
the duration of laurels reaped by an hero, 
who has led the armies of America to glory, 
riftory and independence^ 

This may, perhaps, be an improper place 
to make many o"bfervations on a revolution, 
that may eventually fliake the proud fyf- 
tems of European defpotifm ; yet you, fir, 
(who have borne fuch a diftinguifhed and 
honourable part in the great conflifl:, till 

the 
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the nations^ wearied with flaughter, gava 
truce to the miferies of man) will permit 
me to obferve, that, connefted by confan- 
guinity^, or friendfliip, with many of the 
principal charafters who afferted and de- 
fended the rights of an injured country, the 
mind has been naturally led to contemplate 
the magnitude, both of the caufes- and th^ 
confcquences^ of a convulfion that has been 
felt from fhe eaftern borders of the Atlantic, 
to the weftern wilds^ 

Feeling much f(H* the diftrefles of 
America, in the dark days of her affliflion, 
• a faithful record has been kept, of the moft 
material tranfaftions, through a period that 
has engaged the attention, both of the phi- 
lofopher and the politician ; and, if life is 
fp'ared, a juft trait of the moft diftinguiflied 
A a chara6lers, 

a^ Digitized by Google 



VI DEDICATION. 

characters, either for valour,, virtue, or pat- 
riotifm ; for perfidy,, intrigue, inconfiftency, 
or ingratitudej^fhall be faithfully tranfmitted 
topoflerity, by one, who unites in the gen- 
eral wifh,, that you, fir,, may continue to 
prefide in the midft of your brethren,, until 
nature afks the aid of retirement arid re-, 
pofe,. to tranquilize the laft ftages of hu- 
man life. 

With every fentiment of efteem andi 
friendfhip, I am, refpefted Sir,, 
. The Prefident's 

Moll obedient. 

And very humble fervant^ 

M. WARREN^ 

fjjmouthy Maffacbufetis, 



Mauh m 



iffachufetts,') 
», 1790. J 
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TO THE P U B L I a 

J^LMOST e*vefy page •fthe fiory of Rome^ exhibits m 
tmgeifyi 'whbwt tie exaggeration of poetic JiSfion ; yet there 
are frO) of its interefting fceneSy that home not fumified the 
machinery for fome dramatic ivorL But^ anudft the, innumer^ 
able ivritersy that almoft e<vety age has produced^ the author 
of a ^iece^ new offered the public^ does not recoiled to ha*ve 
feen the 'weakuefs and cruelty of Valcntinian — the chara^er 
tf Petronius MaximUB — the refentment^ indifcretion and re-^ 
*venge of Edoxia — (the more immediate caufes of the in«vaJiom 
9f the imperial city, fy the Vandals) — chofett for thefuhje^ of 
tbeatricalinftru^ion,. . 

The fubverfion of the *wefiem empire, and the Sack of the 
eity of Rome, by Genfcric, form an era in the revolution of 
human affairs, that Jirikes the mind 'with peculiar folemnity .• 
Perhaps, at that period, the chara^er of man ivas funk to the 
fo'ivejljiageofdepra'vity. Debilitated by the habits of en/ery 
/pedes of luxury, a longferies of tragical events, and the con* 
ttnual apprehenfons of profcription^ or death*, theptmoersof 

the 
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to 

Hjs mfrnttvere^ at the fame tme^ oBfcured by HkfiiperJBmim 
tf^xveaky unmfhrmed cbrifttanSy blended tnkb the bmrkftifm 
and ignorance of the darker ages* 

' Bhutan htpeniffMed^udmmsfbf^iofittnnrthergUpmtff 
md foUiicid tnJIttiUhns, hoeh •/ the Iketmm andthi CctMc 
^$ffd\ mfhkh hajlened on th defl^n^fm rf the firmer, 'wi^^ 
ma eMbU^ng any thing more bwourahle i» thegenkisand nnfi^ 
We tf ti^anVrndi m the eftablififflertt of the lattery mr ^m^e^ ^ 
mre enBghtened etnd polijhed ages been taught^ fy their ett^ 
t^fef, i^Jhun the Utxitrhus 'vkes, or the ahfitrd f^ems of 
fieikfy nxihich hafve fre^entfy corraftfd^ difira^edf andnt^ 
hed the heft cMfiituted reftthUcs i as 'ibdi as drvided arret 
•nferturned Aeflrong fabric qf monarchic govemmenr, 

Ik tfttdng tbt fifty iie chamber, the fen/okaionfy mdthr 
JkBifthe mftfoMc and bra^e, the mtfi thfolem and feffi/lb 
people, rhe toorM e<ver exhrhitedy the hero and the fftoraii/t ma^ 
find the moft fubUme examples of njalmer and wtue \ and tint 
philofof^er the ^fi humiliating hffom to the pride of man y in 
the turpitude Iffome 6f their capital chara^ers : Habile th^ 
gxtjenf^ve dominions efthaP once cekbrattd nation^ theit haugbm. 

\ 
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^^mjvffmvm andfikudlS ciimet, ka^ fir 4fges furn\f^d 
ibc ajman and tbefm nmth a fi^^f fifievi^mny adupiSk 
toidsvumcfecuUMf takm* ^fjftke^mriHr^fihe %:k.&F 
Jkixtf^ltasmfiaken her' Sy fie ^111^ dwktkfayh forglven» m 
there bwve been Infiatiea tfmen tf the.h/0 Mikks ^mkn honm 
Jatten into jhe fame errir. 

ITbere is hut little mixture offdhk in the narration, and, I 
J^ope, a juft purity of fiile has been ohfer^ed, 'while the nvriter 
ias aimed at moral improvement, by an exhibition of the tu^ 
jnult and mifety into tohicb mankind are of ten plunged by an 
unwarrantable indulgence of the difcordant pajfions of the hum 
man nund* 

.7ieatricai.amfifementsmqy,fometimeSf hofuebeenprffiituted 
99 the^mpefssof'vice ; yet, inufi age ^tafie trndj^efmrnent^ 
iejfons of morality , andibe ewfequenees ofdeviaHoM, mapper" 
haps, be asfuec^sfid^ etforced from tbeJUtg^, asi^jiM4es c/ 
hifiruBumy lefs cenfured by the fe^uere \ tjoibi^j at jhefame 
9ime, the exhibition of great bifiorical e^ventf, epens a field ^ 
^^ntmplation t9 the r^eHing andjhU^opbic $mnd^ 

'I' 
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"Mfy firjf nvtjb is to throw a mite into the fcale of 'virtue^ 
Mitdmy blgheft ambition to meet the afprobatioH of the jtuS^ 
aous andtwrtfy : — In the one, lam gratified frwntbe rr- 
Jleiiions of my own- heart ; for the other, J wait with £ffi* 
Hence the-determinations of the candid public^ 



"En HAT A. —The reader is requcfted to notice the following g^U 
teratiotts and errors cftbeprefsy vi«. 
Page 39, line 4 from top, ioxjceptres, read fpe6ires* . 

46 5 from bottom, for HermanmCf read HermaMric* 

cjS 7 from bottom, for gbofi, read Jbatie. 

67 4 from top, for bim who thunders in the JkieSf rta4 

all the deities of Rome* j 

• 96 '3 from top, for «», read a. 



no 3 from bottom, forfignet, xtzAfignah 

157 6 from bottom, for amour ^ read armour, 

161—^-15 from top, for for probity f read my probity 
003 7 from top, for TilanSf read Titans, 

-13 from top, lor throw, read throwi* 
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FIVE ACTS, 
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DJIAMATI& PERSON.E. 

MEN. 
VALENTINI AN— f'w/^frar of Rome. 
HERACLIUS-^vo^ri/^ Eunuch to VaJenitnian, 
PEtRONIUS. MAXIMUS-^ wW/ C//i«^»; 
JETIUS — Commander of ibe Roman Troops, 
•GAUDENTIUS—i^ow to JEtius^ betrothed to Eudocku 
LEO^Brfiop of Rome. 

OENSERlC^King of the Fandais, rajpimg m Carthage. 
HVNNE^lC^on to'Qenferi^ 
TRAULISTA— tf karbarian Prince. 

WOMEN. 

EDOXI A — Emfrefs of Rome. 

PLACIDIA^I ^^^^^" '^ '^'"*"'' 

SENAXaKSy SdLI»&R% Sfc&rifelfTSj ^. ^c. 
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ACT 



J- 
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N 



4 Camj^ mar £cm£, . 
JKTIUS iWf^ OAUDENTIUS.' 

Jx. SOLEMN Aititie6iie%iis throughout the camp I 
The hofiile'fottfid <>]r maitial mufick^s huA'd ; 
A truce agreed, the proud Attik giiW8> 
Perhaps, aiflioit Uv'^d peace to bleeding Rome t 
But nations pouring from their frozea dens^ 
Rough, naked ^boors, from ev^ry northern wild, 
Untutor'd, or by natnre, or by art, 
With fcarce a trait that fpeaks the fpecies man» 
Except the femblance of the hutnan form, 
Muft be the chofen fcourge, by heaven de^gn 'd^ 
To chaften Rome for *h»t tyrannvck fwtty 
Ufurp'd and fli^tchM ^'^r ftM her wide ^main^ 
And proudly lield by^her rem^rfelefs Arofd $ 

Her 
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iflcr infolf nce^ her ftubbornntfs^f foul, 
That trod down nations, trampled on the neck» 
Of mighty kings, and taught her weaker focs; 
To fear alike herlenatarsand gods. 
Gaudentius. 
Though from each quarter of the peopled globe 
Some hofiile foe, or new invader rife, 
Impevtal Rome raufl ever awe the world. 

^TIUS. 

With hideous fhoutsthe northern hords rctir'd 
O'er the bleak mounts to Sogdiana's wildis j 
But fierce Attila look'^ indignant back 
On weaken 'd Rome, by luxury undone j 
Flufh'd with fuccefs, by vulgar kings ador'd. 
Who wateh his nod and tremble at his fh)wn9 . 
The Scythian favage left the Latian fliore. 
Like fomc wild bealt juft gorjg'd with human bloody 
Full glutted wi^ his pr«y, to breathe awhile 
In his ferocious den — to whet his tafte 
For new refrcfhing hecatombs of blood. 

GArD£NTIUS. 

Extreme diftj^efe unites the firm and brave ; ^ 
True virtue might each obftacle furmoucit ; 
Rome, lifee.a phenix, from her fmoking tovrns^ ^ 
Diflblving cojumns, cities wrapt in flame*, 
Might yet csierge sind more illuflrious ttdne. 
If party rage and luxury fbould ceafe, 
And peace give time to make a juft reform 
Through each corrupted channel of the law | 
Or if fimplicity again returns, 
Arid government more energy aCumc^, - ^ 
Her ancient codcis reftor'4 on equal tcrmv 
She yet migljt rcign from Da^be^to tberPp, 



There's 
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There's little hope f mm fuch a noble fovroe.;; . 
So chang'd her manners, fo debas'd the mind 
By faction, pride, intemperance and loA. 
Loft in inglorious eafe, all valour melts 
Beneath incrufted roofs, cmbofs'd with gold^ 
Egyptian pearls and emeralds of the E^ft. 
The fword alone is all that Rome can boaft 
That bears affinity to fbnsito^fanie^ 
Yet fee the fona ci Romulus difxhay'd^ 
The trembling yOutkof Italy alarm'd ' 
Whene'er the trun^yet fummons to the &kAdm 
Before the vernal equinox returns- 
To cheer the Hetrurian plains* war wakes anew ;, 
I faw the tygergnaifh. his hungry teeth 
When fair Honoria's ample dower was nam'd. 
On which the favage ftipulated peace ; 
This brings him back to claim his royal bride, 
Gaudentius. 

But while tranfpbrtcd with the youthful charms ^ 
Of beauteous Elda — ^takcn to his bed ; 
AmUft barbarrck pomp— lie ihay forgtt 
Both enmity ahd gold and his Honoria*, 
Till Rome's pftpar'd to tncet him in the field. [Exeunh 



SCENE IL 
JETIUS-LEO--GAUPENTIUS. 



I 



COME n^j lord with tidings on my tpngtick 
£ay> what new Coe hat Rome^ ? I am prepar'd* 
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7S THE SACK OF KOJS/IE. 

Leo. 
I come to hail the valiant friend of Rome, 
Whofe arm and pro^eft^ are her beft fup port,, 
With the glad news of fierce Attila's death. 

;How did the monflcr fall ? 

Leo. 

Hot from the riot of a barbarobs feaft ; 
Sent fwiftly down to Pluto's gloomy (hade. 
By lewd debauch and greatexcefs of joy 
That his rovgh arm had humbled haughty Rome^ 

JErivs. 
Humbled indeed ! the world's proud miffrefs 
Trembles at th' approach of Suevick valour ; 
The harden 'd lance dip'd in the' Wotga's ftream ;, 
Hurl'd in the face of her degenerate ions j, 
They ftart appall'd e'en at a diftant foe ; 
The next invader feal& Rome's heavy doom* 

L(Q.. 

Though weakened Rome l>y furious factions tons^ 
Imbitter'd by decline,, finks deep in vice- 
Yet, was the empire held in bolder hands. 
The fierce barbarick rage might ftill be check'd ; 
Within Liguria all wbtiRf be feciire/ 
And fav'd from pillage all the Latian ilatcs ; 
Then let the world beyond the towering Alps. 
Be ftill poflfeff'd by Goth, or Vandal triba^ 
Ravag'd by wolves, or yet more favage Huns* 

Myivs. 
Where is the, emperor ? Does he hot awake-' 
From his foft (lumbering lethargy of foul « 
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Lao. 

Supinely fuakln-dceams of wanton bJifs^. 
Ignoble pleafures of a fplendtd court. 
Or peace, or war, or truce, the fame to him. 

Yet, when he heard of the barbarisui's dcath^. 
Did he not roufe, nor dread the ill omen'd birds- 
That late have brooded o'er the capitol, 
And augur'd evils round the city walls, 
That the twelve centuries were near coinpletc„ 
Since Romulus the founder of the ftate 
Had prophefied the meafu re of her guilt 
Would-tempt the deftinies in wrath to rife 
And (hake the empire from its ancient bafe ? 
Leo». 

The fair Ardelia fills the monarch's heart : 
He fecret fighs for Maximus's wife. 
Mrius. 

Ardelia 1 — thegoodi—the chaftc Ardolia— ^ 
The firft and faircft matron left in Rome I 

To triumph over her fuperiour charms^. 

He cogM the dye at Maximus's cod : 

Long pra6l]s'd in the tercerarian art, 

Petronius is play'd a double- game y 

The die was thrown while fortune tum'd the wheels ^ 

That makes lam wretched as he has been bUfs'd.. 

'Mongft the long lid of celebrated nameay 
Matrons of ancieitt ar of modern fame, 
None bQa^ a faker daim to- wtue's palm 
Than the diforaet, the excelleat Ardelia ; 
^r can ihc foj^feit by a ihameful falL - ^ 
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That modedy, and grace, znd decent ^pride> 
That dignifies^ aor 1^ addimt^ the idu 
Leo. • 
Yet heavenly virtue, or angef ick worth, 
May fall the vi£tim of 4 wanton wifh. 
When power lends ks iron hand to goSt. 

Petronius ador'd Ardelia's charms* 
Leo. 

As well he ought — though innocent as fair,. 
Rty-s too weak her anguifti to exprefs. — 
Language too poor to fpeak one half licr griefs i 
But Maxinuis returns — Ah, haplefs man 1 
I would not fee him till he knows his fate. 
And time has calm'd the tumults of his foul. 



[E$eemt. 
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S C E K E IIL 

MTIU S--M A X I M U S. 
-^Titrs. 



LaH 1 Maxiimi»«- 
Art thou the tail to hstl thy friend's fuceefs { , 
Or has long abfence blotted fiiendlh^ out f 

MAXIliUS. 

Forgive me, Atkis*-. 
I cfteem thy virtue^nor envy ther 
The laurels tjiou haft won : AMcncfi nortiflir|r 
Can e'er obliterate that low, that fHeftdftip, ... 
Merit makes thy owo^ add wottih c^nuaaiids i : ^ 
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Give mc thy ]iand'7--thou know'll my heart is thine. 
Nor can I more until we meet agaitl*- 

What means thfs Kafife ? Why that difturbedbrow f 
% Maocimus. 

Return 'd this moment from the Aquilean camg 
Where I've been fent with fuch impetuous fpeed. 
So much unlike the flownefs of the emperor, 
I fcarce believe that he could mean me fair. 

What caufe is there for doubt J or whyfufpe^ ^ 
4 MAXiMtrs. 

I think fome lament mifchief lies concesd'd 
Beneath the vizard of a fair pretence ; 
My heart ill brook 'd the errand of the day,. 
Yet I obey'd — though a ftrangc horror feiz'd. 
My gloomy mind — ^aod fliook my frame * 

As if the moment murder 'd all my joys« 

But what excites diftruft } 

Maximus. 

Not like a child am 1 about to weave 
In piteous accents a fad tale of woe : 
But if I'm bubbled by a mean device. 
No lingering vengeance /hall repair my wrongs'. 

What mean thefe fears ? this agony of doubt ? 

|4Axmus. 
Thou art a gen'rous and a valiant friend : 
I'll not conceal the anguifli of my foul, 
Nor yet the fecret worm that gnaws my hewt* 
Myfelf forgot m aa igpobk v jg?,^ , 

A vice '* 
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A vice below the dtgmikf of 'OiaQr 

Without temptation b«t m aTarice, 

A blacker paflion ftill— 4"ate threw the die, 

Or ^y fuperiour- flcill the emperor won 

My beauteous grottos — my paternal groves— 

My pleafant villas — and, meandering ftreams— 

The fweet cafcades that gurgled o'er the dales— 

The noble bufls that mark'd th*^ Anician name— 

My poplar walks — and my Ardelia's bower— 

(Thofe foft retreats of innocence and love)- '* 

And thus for once made*Maximus a flaye. 

B«t ah ! he gave a treacherous releafe ; 

He only afk'd the fignet from my hand i» 

To feal a promife that I'd reach the camp 

Where Accimer commands before the eve j. 

But 'twas a poor, a frivoloot pretence j ^ 

Yet did I not (iifpe€t a b^e de%A, 

Till I received, wkhout ft (ignatBre^ 

In charafters famflkir fomy eye, - 

A fentence like a thundejft>oh i^om Jove. 

I kifs'd the hand— in raptures JI>roke?tlie ietl«^ 

•* Read — tremble — and deQ)air-^adieu, Petroniusl"^ 

Was all the page^-rthe fblcmn page, contain'd » • • 

And now I hade to find my loy'd Ardelia j . 

If (he's not wrong'd, Petronius Maxiraus 

May ftill be blefs'd ■ 

JEtius. 

Though Valentinian doats on "beauty's charms, 
Ardelia muft be fafe : True virtue checks 
A bold licentious wifb, ttnd gttards the fair ; 
He durft not dn^ an -angel to his bed. 
MAxrwus. 

As truth and virtue dignifi'd my Wifs, 
The gods alone who judge of fpotlefe worth, 

Mali 
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Mud clear hcr>filnieY and yin^cate my owa ; 
Or let their veifgeatice pour in dreadful peale 
Their heated bolts^tiil choien curfes hXlf 
In blafta dlftinguiik^d» on thecmpeeor's liiad. 



[EifmrniM 



SCENE IV. 
JETIUS— GAUBENTIUS— HERACLIU«. 



a 



LERACLIUSI— Say^ what has brought thee 
hither r 

HtRACLiyi. 

The emperoi^a-^cotninami-^hey on the tid« 
Of pleafure and fucoefs, congratulates. 
Both on the peace, and on Attila's dtatht 
The brave GandentioSy.and hia noble frae ; 
He greets with thanks, hii. h^dy> ▼cteran friends* 
Por valour, faith, «adfcv«ry gi:eat^expIoit . 
Their arms atchiev'd. in the rou^ field of .Mar5«, 
When .^Btius finds it fafe <o leave the camp» 
It is his will ye both repair. to Rome^ 
To reft awhile from toilfome icenes of war. 
And tafte the plcAluce^ of the imperial court* 

We (hall obey-^smd ere tomortow^s dawfi^ .... 
I reach the city aadiatnte my , prince* 
But whence that figh, mfftbi Art thou fikmdffitiCaudi) 
To venture on the th/eftold of a eonft. 
Left it melt down thy. vatoiir«iitiiy,£une^ ... .^ 

Or 
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Or docs foft hope prcfimt th' hymenial torch, 
Rekindle in thy breaft^ lover's flame. 
And bring the fair Eudocia to thine eye ? 
Thy valour claims her from theicmpcror's hafld^ 
Kor will he longer now protraft his vow. 
Gaudentius. 
Nor fhall he— Eudocia is my wife— • 
A foldier's honour refts uponiiis fivord. 
And mine fiiall claim its right. 

HCRACLIUS. 

He gives Eudocia to thy longing arras, 
And bids thee hafte to folcmniac thy love, 
IiL feftal joys and holy nuptial rites. 
Gaudentius. 

Thou art the harbinger of blifs indeed^ 
-Command my gratitude, it fhall %e thine : 
ril haften oiii and meet thiee in the forum.; 
If yet thou haft one wifli ungratified. 
Command my aid— it (hall enfurc fuccefs. 
Complete thy fortune, «nd fill up thy hopes. 

Heraclius. 
The princefs waifs' hnpatiently to- hear 
The happ/ moment of her lord's return. 

[5;r«r Heraclius 
JErivs. 

There's nota prince 1n Valentin ian's court 
Has ferv'd with more fidelity and zeal ; 
Nor does he flight the fervices of ^tius. 
But as a prince he bounteoufly rewards. 
My fon I the braveft, moft defenring youth 
That e'er paternal love clafp'd to his breaft« 
He crowns thy valour with the choiccft gift 
A lover ever wKli'di or hero daimM. 



Yet 
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Yet while my heart antidpates thy blifs,' 
Thou muft remember that thou liv'ft for Rome: 
Ziet not ambition, avarice, or ibxe, 
Contamkiate thy patriotick worth : 
And as my fword has favM the commonwealth, 
Drove back her foes, and given peace to Rome^ 
Let thine example teach her to be free. 
Gaudentius, 
Infpir'd by thee, by glory, and by fame, 
Ko deed of Hiine ihall ever fein thy name* 

[Exeunu 



ACT 
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A C T II. 

S . C E N E h 

Enter VALENTINI AN and HERACLIUS. 



\^ 



ih^B 



V3T thou fecn Majrtmus 2— :1s he returri'd i 
•Tis whifper'd that he's now about the court.: 
I order'd Riccmar to urge his ftay 
To try hjs-valour in the feats of war, 
Till I found means tofooth Ardeli^'s grief^ 
Or reconcil'd her -to my ardent love ; 
Yet I fuipea my will U difobey 'd. 

HfiRACLIUiS. 

T, through the Campus Marti us, OiW Jiim pa(% 
;Sullen and fierce as is the baited bull» 
Whetted for blood and roaring for his pr^ 
When ru(hingon the vi^im of his rage. 

VALBNTiWIAN. ^ 

He furely meditates fome great revenge. 
>He has a bold,.afluming, haughty foul — 
,A daring pride that fpurns the lead affront-— 
I fear him more than ^tius. . . 

Heiaclius. , 

.But ^tibs is the idol of the army. 
And at his beck — the young barbarian princes, 
iiaughty and brave, he brooks not thy delay j 
Impatient for the promiTe made Gaudentiu^ ' 
SigUe foi?.a union with the fair Eudocia. 

Afom 
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A fon.f<rnear — a fceptre in his eye. 
May empire give to his afpiring father. 
Valentiniai^. 

Go lead him hither witK his favour'^ fon,. 
My hand /hall rid me from all fear from them : 
Gncc in the palace^and the work U done : 
ril fave my daughter for a nobler union. 
But find out Maximus — 'tis him I dread'; 
A man thus injur 'd nev^r can forgive. 
Hbraclius. 

He lov'd Ardelia with the purcft flame f . 
Indeed flic was, for innocence and truths 
For elegance, true dignity, and grace, 
The faireft (ample of that- ancient worth 
Th' illu<!riou» matrons boa/^^d to the worlfl 
When Rome was fam'd for every gibrious d^^ 
But fhe's no more ! 

Valentinian, 

Hah I Have, forbear — 
Mean 'ft thou to try my lovej^ or wake my fears r 
Say thou at oncc-^fufpenfe I ne'er could bear* • 
Heraclivs. 

Xkfpair, refentment, agonizing grief. 
This morn have clbs'd the period of a life 
Too pure and fpotlefs for the Roman world. 
Valbntinian. 

Then I'm imdone forever — double the guards r 
' ^o find Petroniuff out — fuffer not hiroj 
Nor iEtius, to fee another fiin : 
To make theSrorK compete, bring^tius hither;* 
My fword is ready fbr a traitor's blood. 
Nor dare another arm attempt his death. 

Down 



4c 
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Down coward confcience, nor difturb a prince^ 
My recent crime haunta all my deeplefs nights j^ 
Yet, (hall I fill the meafure of my guilt 

And turn aflaffin ? — Am I fo loft, as thus t* 

To ftain my hand with the Patrician blood — ' ** 

Pollute my court — difgrace the Roman name-^ . 
No, that can't be— her infamy's complete, 
AW no new crime is wanting in the lift 
To ftigmatize, and blaft her ancient fame* 
In this apartment, now my gloomy cell, 
Where I have feen Ardelia drown'dki tears,. 
And almoft dying with indignant grief. 
All other crimes are light — ^let Mt'ms die, 
Eftter Edoxia. 

But hah !— here comes my torment— 
My other cpnfeience — to kill me with a look— 
The fair — the excetlen t — ^the w rong'd Edox ia j 
Her prefence freezes all my powers pf fpeech i 
I dare not lift my eye to meet her frown-p- 
I'mall copfufipn— guilt — ^perdition— death. 

[Rf firing kq/l}^ 
Edoxia. 
' Oh 1 i!y me not, ;ny fovereign — 
1 only come to warn ipy much lov'd lord, 
A lowering ftorm may burft upon his head, 
Valentinxan. 

1 fear no ftorms but from an injur'd wife ^ 
The (harp inveftivca of hegleded beauty* 
Edoxia. , 

My wrongs! here forgive^thy fa&ty npw 
Is all I have to wiiii*f*«iny ibul is all ^larjniji 

r VALtVT!BfIA». - % 

What idle terror lias aflail'd thy brain ; 

Or 
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Or what new rupture threatens empire next ? 
£doxxa. 
No foreign foe awakes my aniious thought ;: 
The faithful ^tius commands the legions, 
And guards the pods from Tyber to the Rhine, 
Prom bold inroads and fierce barbarick foes. 

Valentimiam. 
A woman, weaken'd by a fenfe of wrongs. 
With a creative fancy,, fpread&conta^on,^ 
If fhe names her fears — ^yet tell thexaufe, . 
ITany caufe thou had, thus to alarm 
And agitate my mind. 

Edoxia. 
Petronius Maximus. 

What of Petronius I 

Edoxia. 

'Tis.him I fear ; — As from the Circus^. '^ 
Late this morn I came*, Jie enter'd — 
Rage in his eye — unheeding what he faw 5 
Loft in deep thought, and wrap'd in dark intri^^e,. 
He onward mov'd, witTi ilow and folemn Aeps— - 
A dark, fix'il brow, and gefture of defpair — 
He walk'd,and ffop'd, and trod, and ftamp'd the ground^ 
And gnafli'd his teeth, and clenc^h'd his pervous palm^ 
Then fpread it on his breafi and prefs'd it hardy 
As if afraid his heart would burft its bounds- 
Then fob'd a lowly figh-— alas f Ardelia I ' 

And, as thefhadow moves befide the msifty. 
His Heps were meafur'd by an Alan prince ; - 
But neit]|er*heede4 all the fports of Rome;^ 
Forgive my lord, my foft officious tare • 
T^guard thy peae^from each domcfiick foe. 

C a Valint^niaii;. 
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Valbhtinian. 

'than bcft of women I how (ball I atone 
For half the wroftgs my faithlefs heart has done 
To beauty blcnde^f with fuperioar worth i 
Edoxu. 

Ill boding dreams and gloomy apfMHritioo*-!^ 
Frcfh bleeding ghufts, and (hades of darkeft hue. 
Haunt all my (lumbers— fome deep dt^ga. 
Of terrible fmport, in Maximus I faw ; 
Wafte not a moment— ph 1 fecure thyfclf, 
And when wc meet again, we'll talk of love. [Exeunf* 



1 



JEj-] 



SCENE II, 
VALENTINIAN and IffiRACLIUS. 
Hei^acwus. 



iTIUS attends thy will, as docs Ws fbn— 
With them Beotius, prefeft of the city. 
Valentinian. 
Let t)nly /Etius ei>ter— tell him , 

The bufinefs is of fuch import— 
JIo other ear miiil witnefs — ^thpu wilt thyfelf 
Take care of both Beotius and Gaudenti^is* 
, Hbraclius. 
1 will my lord — ^be and his noble frien4 
May fight Attila in the (hades below, . 
If that fierce warrior ftill remember^ Rome*. 

VAtENTINIAN. 

No vulgar fopU we'll fend the gpds this day ^ 
Petronius nexti ao4 ^))f A defy t)K world. 

My 
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My arm.be f!rong*-aw|iy wkh eonfcious qualms—* 
His iim life w^irthy of deTaf 's fword : 
'Tis true I but fufpe^l t^^ cover'4 trearfbn ; 
Yct^ ^tiu».aM^die-«-as fltaU Gaudcotiuflu 



SCENE III.' 

^- BUDOCIA tfm/PlACiPlA*. 

£UD0CIA« 

Oh! myF!acidia> 
The good, the generous^ .£tiu& is dead, . 
And iQiirder'd by the hand of Valentiman# 

PLACiDlA. 

Impoffible I-«-'tis bu^tbe ta)e of malice, whifjper'4 ' 
rounds V 

By iome vile foe to Valentinian's hou£e» 

EvoeciA. 
'Tisdont« 
And bell iUelf recmrds the dr^dfiU deed« 

^ .ftACIDIA. 

My father ne'er could ftaintthe iipp^al thitme 
By fuch a crime as this I 
What ! like the madman of old Philip's race. 
Plunge his drawn dagger in the faithful breaft 
Of fuch a fnend as ^tius 1 

EUDOCIA 

HehaSf 
And my Gaudectius juft efeapM the blow 
HeracHus defign'd, by fpeedy 4i^t, 
And in his fiead BeotiM^ was flaia, 

Placipxa. 



d by Google 



THE SACK OP ROMS. 



^ 



Placidia. 
Where is the virtuous youth r— -«nd whcrt his friends t 

EVDOCIA. 

He pafs'd the guards, Traulifta by his fide, a 

And, through the weftern gate, they, fwift as lightniagy ■ 
Hafted to Ligoria — ^though imich he lov'd» 
He'll ne'er forgive the murd'rerof insfire ; 
He has a filial heart and valiant arm^ 
And nature's inftinfl wakes a tender fttife*. 
The genuine virtues of Kis youtKfiil Ifeart; 
Cheriih'd by reafon — rij>cn'd to.fublime, 
Kurs'd up by honour, gratitude and worthy 
Call loud for vengeance o'er his father's tomb- 

« PtACIOtA. 

Alas I the gath'ring (h>nn--*what chofen blaftsr* 
Heaven's vengeance next poui-s down, is with the godi» 

IS'UDOCIA. 

The death of ^tius augurs ill to Rome ; 
His foul, too firm to fear^ or Goths, or Huns ^ 
Too great to be corrupted, or deceiv'd, 
Sooth'd their rough paflions, balanc'd their ambition^; 
They lov'd, they ftar'd, and will avenge his deafb; 

pLAcroiA* 
When jealoufy's at war with wild ambition^. 
And reafon quits the helqn amid the fiorm,. 
The furious hurricane of paffion fwells 
Till ev'ry fail hurls on to fure perditioi>&. ^ 

EuoociA. 
Ah ! my Gaudentiu$— could Eudocia's blood, 
Waft oif the guilt contrait^ by her fire^ 
Thefe veins I'd ope, and warm libations pour 
Down at thy feet^ to make his daughter 

WortMjr 
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Worthy of thy lovjO^^-We ^ I iky J-^nb^ 
He muft forever hate-r-Hkfpife— detefb— 
And cprie the nsmt ai CUi^ar's Ulafted raoev 
And fly th^ fight of his too wretched daughtef^' 
' PlaCIdia* ^ 

Alas ! I fear— 4 know not what f fe ft r >^ 
bnagination's (hort of what I dread 
From complicated guilt, which flalks abroad;. 
Oh t Heaven iM^ert the deftiny of RoJO« I 

E^^DOCIA# 
I'm Hck of iife^-^of pagoftiiti^ and pomp<*^ 
©f thrones and fceptres. flain'd by h«»94n bloMi £ 
Come let us wander down the facred wati^ 
The filent grots, where virtue once re(U&'4* 

ThQ verdant fbreib l>ead their Mtft^fB' ^ 

To make a covert for the weary head ; 
There tranquiliz'd beneath pale Pynthjn -s flijrftf 
We'll breathe and whi/per difapf^ioted Ipve j. 
And weep our country, {amjly and friends* 
Till bright Aurorst ilr^aks the e^fteipn fk\^ 
And lights ps ba^k jimpog Ihe bufy lbiip«^ 



i£^4mu 



I ii^a— Will ■ , 

5 C E N j; IV: 

VALENTINIAN arrd HgRACUUS. 

Valentinian. 

X H£ gilded niQm in txsmfpovts hails the day^ 
And the fhriU trumpet founds to m^rtijiil fpprta | • 
But yet a certain heavioefs hangs o'er iQCy 
As though a tempeA.burit iyrooi ^u4wght f^dt* 
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Were I afraid of either gods or men, 
IM fwear this day is like the ides of March, 
Big with portentous omens : — ^Calphurnia's dreamSf* 
And my Edoxia's fears, bear fuch a femblance 
That through tl^ night, (even if a cricket moves), 
I ftart — I cry-— my :evM genius 1 fay, 
Doft come with Mtius' or Pcfronius' fword I 
Heracldlts. 

No fuperftitions' dVead flioijd ere pervadfe* 
The royal bofom of a Roman prince ; 
Encircled deep by faithful veteran bandr 
Who wait hie fiat, and obferve his nod. 
To feed his pleafures, or to blaft his foes ;- 
To light %he capitol, or guard thy ftate. 
Or make the empire tremble at his frowsi 
Valentin iA!». 
• The noble ^tius, of princely birth, 
Poflefs'd a foul by Roman valour warm'd, 
That won the plaudits both of friends and foen j; 
The regions Idv'd — the citizens ador'd, 
And all will murmur at his fudden fall c 
Yefmore I fear Petronius's rage. 
Than all the dtj^ fenators, or troops*. 
He&aclius* 

Thou haft done well to cut a traitof downr 
Ere he ufurp'd and rob'd thee of a throne } 
And if pfebeian, or patrician tongues, 
Should utter menace, or a plaintive word, 
Teach them the fate of Rome hangs on thy will.. 
Valentikxan. 

But where is Maximus ? 
Though he's in friendfliip, gen'rous and fincere, 
Ya ImurM qocCi implacably he hates : 

^ 'Twou'di 
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'Twou'd beggar language to defcribc his prrde, 
Wis ftrength of paflion.when arousM to rage.; 
Inexorable vengeance tears his foul : 
'Condant and noble, as a god he loves, 
But as a fun'ous fiend, re^vards his foes ; 
l^ought but their death can cool his pallions dowa« 
Heraclius. 
Petlroiuus Maximus returns no more 
Tb interrupt the pleafurcs of the courts* 
Ardelia dead — the funeral pile burnt down-— 
fler allies gather'd in a golden urn ; ■ 
He in defpair has left the imperial city, • 
Befide the margin of the Tufcan ihore, 
jin a fmall villa of the Anician name. 
He's gone to weep, his fisUy andthis fat«. 

VALE^TTINWlNi 

Where are his friends ?— ^is num'rous train of clients? 
Where the admiring crowds fed by his hand, 
And«baikin^ in his wealth i 

/ .Heraclius. 
. Jufl asi the- world in ev'ry age have done^ 
'Paying their court where better fortune fmiles ; 
*'Tis not the fun, when muffled up in clouds 
, Aiii|[ plunging down the weflern briny main ^ 

Mankind adore. 

The eaftern monarch juft from 'Thetis' bed. 
With rofy blufhes on his morning beams, 
Majeilick riling o'er the burnifh'd world. 
Beholds his homagers on ev'ry fide ; 
As in the field of Mars amid the fports, 
The fon of Theodotius, is a god. 
Valentini^n. 

Yet an|;uiih tears, and love inflames my breail j 

Oh! 
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Oh ! would oblivion wrap a {Me veil 
O'er my rcmotfc, and o'er AtMWt grief. 
O'er her bright form, and heritnAndy dcnh} 
I might defy the vengeance of her loi^ : 
Methinks I fee her lovely tearful eye 
With fcornful glances iir'd-^ill grief and fe«v 
And confternation aumb my torpid liamo. 

Hl*ACLItT«. 

Why (hould an emperor fear f 

Valentinian. 

Say, Where's Gaudentius ? 

HlRACLItTS* 

He, fwift of foot as an HeruHaii aidiw, 
Efcap'd my fword, and ftelters in the camp t ^ 
But after him— with thy exprefc coroltaand"^ 
A trufty meffenger I have difpatch'd : 
This night his fire may meet him in the (hAdes# 

Valentiniak. 

Where is Traulifta^-prince ef the Oftrogotjis, 
l>auntlefs and brave— his firft— his chofen friend f 

Heraclius. 
Gone to Liguria with the fon of ^tius ; 
He lov'd him much. 

VALEiJTmiAN. 

Then let him (hare his fate^ 

HERACLItrs. 

Leave them to me, and chafe thy cares away ; 
The fports are ready — ^guarded every poft, 
And while the vidtiras in the Circus bleed, 
Smile that thy foes on ths fame moment fall. 

Valentinian^ 
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Valentinian. 
Hafle to the field of Mars— there I'll hrg^t, 
A pang e'er t9iich'd my heartv x 

Heraclius. 
There learn all Rome — 
That if they brave the mandates of diy lip, 
A iov'reign's arm fhsAl pnniih as it ought. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 

Gaudentius fokts-^H dl/gttt/e^tifi returned 4$ theitty^ 
avbere be nvas/be*wn tbenmrdend My ofJE^% 



W/ 



A S this the dowry of the fair Eudocia^ 
The mangled body of my much lov'd ifire 
Prefented by her father's guilty hand ? 
Juft gods avenge — ^the trait'rous deed avenge ! 
What is the faith— or what the gratitude, 
Or what the facred promife of an emperor ! 
As cruelty portrays an abje6l mind. 
Servility precedes the fall of dates : 
In this declenfion of the Roman world. 
While tyrants dip the fcymitar in blood» 
And fport on human mifery at large. 
Shall I fit down with folded arms and fee 
A moniler gorging on a parent's blood ; 
Or unaveng'd behold a father die 
By Valentinian's bafe ungrateful liand ! 
Yet he, alas ! is myvEudocia's fire : 
But glory, fame, ambition and revenge 
Bid zne erafe this pafiion from my heart, 

» An4 
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And boldly ftem the madBeis of the tiine% 
Recover Rome and remfteite h«r power, 
And bring her back to glory^ weftUh-aocl &iTie« 
.But hah 1— -Eudocia, penfive and «lone ; 

[Seeing EuBcciA at a djfianee^ 
'Shall I advance, or banifh her forever \ 

iJfhile be befitat^s, £«l>OGiA J^P<«^ crqffht the fioj^ *uMaat 

ebfeiyving bim.'] 
Onp tear diftblves the firmnefs of my foul, . 
'Unmans the mind, and melt« the warrior dowh | 
Dalhes his hope,Vnd weakeos his refolve ; 
*Tis ruin to retire — death to fpeak. 
iC^ft^ as Diana 4n eftch graceful nu>v«. 
While Vc«U8 lightp.tKe fe«ti*rce^f her face 
And gives her fon the torch to fire my foul 4 
Yet honour, confcience, virtue and the world 
Forbid*a union with his bloody houfe ; 
My father's murderer — the ^ods forbid ! 
Yet ftie's al} innocence — and virtue's foul 
•Shines forth confpicuous in her lieavenly form i 
I -haHe from Jicr as from tjie Jiand of death. 

[Exeunt different ivayi* 



ACT 
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AC T IIL 

SCENE I. 

Maximus fobis, mjbs Jmian P^iacty ^fuurjyfi rtfing. 

X HE bird of death that ni^htjy pcclLS th« rooi^ 
Or ihrieks.be^de |^^ caverns of the dead} 
Or paler fceptr«athat infcft th« tombs 
Of guilt and darknefs, hprror or defpair. 
Are far mgre w^lcomn to a wretch lil^e m^ 
Than yon bright rays that deck the opeiUng laqrn ; 
That foftly gliding o'er the dewy field 
Give life to natjire — cheer the daified lawn. 
Where my Ardeli^ trod the dappled mead. 
And breath *d fVefli fweetneft through the b^ootning dale. 
What is theiun to Maximus I 
lt» noon tide ray fhews him the fport of fools 5^^ 
The /imple pander of a. lecher's guilt. . 
Ye gods I was reafon loft, that, fpiritlefs. 
My weaH^my daftard hand held back this fwon|> 
From ftHking inftant at the tyrant's heart. 
When on a frivolous pretence he urg'd, 
Before another day, I'd fee the camp I 

But by the powers that fhake the ^tnean vaujts, . 
By all th« deities of Rome 1 fwear ; 
And ftilt more folemnly 1 bind my fouli 
By the great God to whom Ardelia bpw'd, 
My vengeance (hall not fleep. 

Enttr TRAUtlSTA. 
Traulista. 
What caufe is there for Maximus^s grief } 
Why is thy bofom tortur'd nvith defpair ? 

Unfold 
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Unfold the tale, comnumd TrauIUla's fword ; 
Wake up full vengeance, 09 forbear to grievek 
Maximus. 

Tortures may feize, and furies tear my iieartj, 
But words can't utter what my foul endures ; 
Confufion darkens all my powers- of fpeech^ 
And bluflies blaft the wretch that facrific'd 
His fame — his peace — ^his honoui^— and his wife 
To glut a tyrantV luft.— A^y brain grows hot — 
It kindles to diftra6libn — ^yet Valentinian lites. 
Traulista. 

What, did the monftcr, in thine abfence, dare 
Profane the facred threshold of thy peace l 
Maximus. 

She, ever duteous to her lord's command. 
Was, by the darkeft plot of hell, deceiv'd j 
This ring, fo often by her hu(band fent 
In times too dangerous for other meflagey 
To her prefented, by the bafe Hemcliusx 
Reludlantly, (be hailen'd to the palace— 
Though terror feiz'd and chil'd her frighted (but t 
She through each. hollow, vacant room was drag'd» 
Till in the filent deep abode of guilt, 
As a dark fiend, the emperor alone 
Waited the vi£Um of .his madden 'd flame : 
He feiz'd his prey— nor cries, nor tears avail'd ; 
She Heaven implor'd — to pitying Angels pray'd> 
And in defpair fhe call'd on her Petronius, 
Yet thought his fan£lion back'd the vile defign. ^ 
Traulista. 

And hates thee for fufpe^ed perfidy. 

Maxtmus. 
**Twaspaft the midnight watch when Ireturn'd ; 

Witli 
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With anxious dread and deep fiifjpenfe I tew 
To her abode of mifery and grief. 
In fables drefs'd— a taper ju^ burnt down — 
That darkly glimmer'd gloom from fide to fide— 
Indignant fcom glanc'd from her languid eye ; 
While tears bedew'd herbHght angelick face. 
As if a cherub wept, tlie radiant beams 
Of ftars obfcur'd,.or «f extinguiflk'd funs : 
Difmay'd (he held a dagger in her hand 
As half refolv'd to plunge it in her breafi;^ 
Yet trembled, at the purp<^ of her foul ; 
I caught her hand« and drew the weapon thencei 
Ere (he perceiv'd her wretched huiband nigh. 
Tra'ulista. 
Sure (he's toe good to let resentment bam* 

Maximxts. 
«« Poor R^aximus ! (he cry'd — ^fpfte of thy gui!f^ 
My, foul (tilt pi]^es thee — receire this pledge 
To cheat fome other foff, believing fool : 
Blot from thy thought tKat e'er Ardelia liv^d^ 
To be the fport of riot and defeauch." 
Then fix'd the fatal Hffnet oa my haiid, 
This curfed (igjiet that ha»/eard my dboixl. 

And branded me with^ infaiiiy filrever. 
^he breath'd a fo^ as if a fer^ figh'4^ 
Djrop'd a kind tear, and fnurd a laft a^e«# 

TKAtfLISfA. 

^ Hah I dead !-%'ft thou Ardefia^s dead t 

Maximus. 
All the big pafOons of a noble foul 
. TluiU'd through her heartj and difieo'd all her framr^^ 
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The (hining angel left this blafted worUj. . 
And now methinks, ineffably ierene« 
On yon bright azure golden ikirted cloudy 
Arddlia gently chides this tardy hand 
That lingers thus while unaveng'd her deatlu. 
Tkmvlhta. 

1 bind me by this fword^ a foldier's oath,. 
To vihdicate in blood her wounded fame. 
Maximvs. 

Her foul un^inM, immacuUte and pure^ 
Not meagre malice dare^ impeach her mind ; 
Nor e*en Megara's tongue, though it were dip*^ 
In all the poifons of her curling fnakes. 
Till the gall ganger'd every name but hers, 
Durft whifper ^ght to wound Ardelia's fame ^ 
But yet her wrong* may urge thy dauntlefs arm. 
And give full vigour to a bold de%n^ 
To fmite a fcepter'd brow-— yes — tha£ is all — 
The man himfelf 's a poltroon-— ^ 
Yet he's an emperor. 

Trauluta. 

This makes him worthy of TrauliiU's fword^ 
My arm (hall, aid till juftice holds the fci%. 
To ioftea-grieff or injury repair. 

MifXIMTTS^ 

Go, find thy friends, aiid ere the worit begins^ 
I aik a moment to indulge my grief ; 
• The luxury of tears* is not for me— 
My foul's too big for fuch a foft relief;. 
Yet I may rave and riot o'er my woes.. 



lExeunt. 
SCENK 
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SCENE lU 

MAXIMVS and GAUUKHTl us. 

Maximvs. 

X HAT dignity the gods themfelves infpir*<5. 
When Rome inflam'd with patriotick zeal, 
.Long taught the world to tremble and admire^ -^ 
Lies faint and languid in the wane of fame. 
And muft expire in fuxury's lew'd lap 
If not fupported by fome vigorous arm ; 
Th' Arm©rtci 'tis feid have pafs'd the Rhine,- 
And ruder tribes, both Goth and Vandal hofts^ 
Slay foon-be thundering at the gates of Rome ; 
While here, a treacherous, bloody minded prince 
Stains the imperial court with flaughter'd friends^. 
And riots in the zenith of his pride. 

Gaudentius. 
And are there none in this diftrafled ftate 
Whofe courage, zeal, and energy of mijid. 
May ftcm the tide, and break the tyrant's yokel ^ 

MAXlNfUS. 

The RomftA people, fickeo'd by his floth, 
Beteit a weak, a lechenttis,.daj(lard prince 
Who yet cuts down the brayed men Romeboafts, 
And mocks the mod heroick of her fons : . , 
Abufed virgins rave in wild defpair 5 
Affronted matrons weep, and beauty (ighs, 
While groans reecho from the tomb of grief,. 
And cry for vengeanpe on the emperor's head j. 
For innocence betray 'd, and virtue fold. 

. Gavdektxvs. 



itized by Google * 



44i THE SACK OF ROMB« 

Gaudejitius, 

Difmay'd by blood, the lenators dctcft 
A fovcreign, cruel, impotent and bafe. 
And all the army'i ripen'd for revolts 
Maximus. 
'Tis time to da/h him from th' imperial throne ;. 
Name his fucceflbr, and the work is done. 
Gaudenthts. 
The crown, the fceptrc, the regalia wait,. 
Pdtronius's will to guide the realm, 
And bid the miftrefsof the world revive. 
Maximus. 
Th' imperialcrown has not a charm for me j 
Hung on a foldier's fpear, expos'd to fale, 
Stain'd with the Uood of a long line of CaefarSy 
From Julius down to Valentiiiian's reign, 
'Tis fall'n too low to wake, ambition up. 

The palace groans with guHt too dark to naaift |- 
Tis but the fplendid theatre of woe. 
From age- to age the (hambles of mankind^ 
On which to facrifice the richeft blood 
The Roman annals boaft — ^the crimfon flream 
Has ras'd the memory that a .virtue liv'd, 
■ Or that a noble deed from virtue fprang 
In the proud boafts of ancient Ronaan f^xnuT 
Gaudentixts, 
Ambkion, in a noble, virtuous mind. 
Is the firft paflion that the gods implant. 
And foars to glory till it meets the fktes : 
If it has place in Maxiraus's breaft. 
Fortune, who fports with diadems and crowns 
, This day may haii him emperor of the wefl. 

Caudsntxus*^ 
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Gaitdentius paufos a m^menty retires tbougbtfully a few 
ftepSf fmotbers an exclamation, and only articulates 
-Oh ! my Eudocia. 



'Maximus. 

'Tis jiift revenge that animatea my arm ;. 
Bi^t did anibition urge my purpofe on ^ 
Yet, my young^enfive friend, if Vakntiniaii 
Wraps his mantle o'er his trembling head- 
Like Julius Csefar crys — '* Brutus my foa," 
Will not Eudocja unnerve thy arm ) 
Gaudsntivs. 

Ah ! my Eudocia ! — ^would he were not thy fire y 
But from my heart I tear thee for a momenti 
'Till ^tius's manes are appeas'd, 
And fair Ardelia's wrongs are all aveng'd. 
Maximus. 

But art thou fure thou canft this teft fuflain V 
This teft fcvere, of friend ftiip, honour, love. 
Will try thy foul, and probe thee to the heart. 
Will not thy purpofe fhake, when her foft image 
Dances in thine eye, and pity pleads ? 
But yet thou haft a ftniggle^ more fevere ; 
Thou may'fl: as well avenge thy bleeding firiends. 
And draw thy fword in in^r'ti virtue's cairfe : 
*Tis whifper'd through thd court the Suevick chief. 
The validnt RicenSar, has purchas'd peace 
With Genferic the terror of the weft ; 
And that the heirefs of the imperial throne 
Is the rich price — that Hunneric his foa 
Is on his way to wed. the &tr Eiidocia. 

GA0D£NTI08. 

Petronius, thou haft fix'd my wav'ring will ; 
Let me lead oi^-my, fword alonci 

Without 
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Without another's aid, (hail find its way 
To Valentinian's heart. 

Max*mu». 
The hour draws nigh-s-fhe exercife begins— 
Arm thy brave* heart, and bid adieu to love, 

[Exit KfAl^Min^ 

GAUOENT1U3. 

How would my eyebalU from their fockets ftaat 
To fee Eudocia ift thatmoiifter's arms ? 
Can h^r fair foul mix with the horrid broody 
Begot and nurtur'd in th« Quadiao lakes 1 

Beneath thevaalted» black Carpathian mounts 
Amidft the darki^efs-of Cimmenian damps^ 
As nature f ported with infernal &ends 
She gender'd there this ill formed fqualid bicth»r 
And mid'd the jargon of difeordant founds 
She call'd the beardkfsy uncouth moofter, Hutmerlc t. 
And (hall this^ favage violate her charms i 
Save her, ye gpds l--oh ! fave the Roman name 
From fucb 4 iaifk^ indelible and dark. 

[iBr;^ 

SCENE HI. 

MAXIMUS oa^TRAULISTA*. 
Maxim us. 



H/ 



L AI L,. mighty piioce oi gncat Hennaniik's line I J* 
Is thy fword whetted to av«iige thy friends f 

TlAUXIlTA. 

Ko eagle darting down the Ikiughttr'd field 
Of human carnage ilrew'd with maiiglcd hxakis, 

More 
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IS/lore fwiftly bends its taloiM to ttt prey, 
Than /hall my fword deal thi]iiderboks4VQvncl9 
Whene'er Petronins Wiihcs for its aid. 
MA!KiMtrs. 
But art thou fure tliait twt one ntailo^' lurfcft, 
Kor coward heart in thy fele^ted band ? 

TfeAtTLISTA. 

Theito's not a man bvrt «tet would bay ^ llonp 
Or meet the tyger growling -fnoitt his den, 
By hunger urg'd to jfntowl for human prey. 

When Caefar's dS^al Xttarfcs tiferidian day. 
They'll fpring toa6lk>in at the tru«ip of war ; 
As the tmiii'd flieed wiio tnvfh the northern mr 
Xeaps through the crowd, and leare^ the winds behind. 

MAXIKTtrs. 

Have they Tie*«?r trtftribled at an emperor's ft*own. 
Nor felt the fervile honmge of a«l}ave ? 
* Will not the valiant artit grow fide anfd ^g, 
And the drawn dagger droop e'en hi thy hand 
As it apfroadnes Vi^oiiLtiman'stireaft^ 

TkAtfUsrA. 
Have I not fworn by Mars's fiery fword^ 
The reMfen^d fymbol of t*ie Scy^ian faith. 
To aid thee to avenge thine tnjur'd love 1 
Not Ca&^s arm e'er gave a furcr blow 
Th«& <fimU Traulifta's. 

Maximus. 
The great Triumvirs of the world 'have fall'n 
By weaker hands than thine — thou art my CalCus-p- 
But I fear Gaudentius— he's of a fbfter mould — 
Humane and tender-— though a valiant prince ; 
He feds tlie fofteft paifion for Eudocia. 

Trauusta. 
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Traulist'a. 
He feeU no pang but for Eudocia's lake ; 
Yet jealoufy has wak'd a war within ; 
Refentment, love, and rage^ by turns diftra^l^ 
And make hb foul a chaos of defpair. 
Maximum. 
Will he o'crcome this painftil ftruggle 
In a noble bread ?— Can he renounce her charms } 
When filial tears are leagued with juft revenge^ 
When duty, fame, and glory combat lov«, 
Will the fond lover a6l the hero's part, 
And fnatch the princefs from a rival's arms, 
Mid'ft blood and flaughter, and the freHi grown yews 
His fword may drew around her father'^ tomb i 
Traulista. 
Strike, now's the time* before Jiis paflions cooL 

Maximum. 
Will Valentinian venture to the fports ? 

Traulista. 
The emperor comes with more than ufual pomp> 
A chofen cohort added to the guards. 
Maxim us. 
Though guilt makes cowards, judice finds them out 
Not all the legions of the weftern world 
Shall fcreen liLtn £rom iny fword, my jud revenge. 



s<:ene 
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SCENE IV. 
J£ U JD p C I A and PLAX: I D lA. 

. EUDOCIA, 



A. 



wLAS ! my fears — my throbbing heart lie ftill> 
Nor ftartle thus, e'en at a qui v 'ring leaf: 
The downy pillow gives me no repofe, 
And (lumbers fly from the foft (ilken couch ; 
111 boding terrors fhake the gilded roof 5 
Methinks I hear a diftant din of aoms— -— 

—alarms and ifaouts— <->- \^Sbouis mnthouu 

-As though from heaven's battlements were burft 
Some dreadful ruin, that may empire fhake. 

Placidia. 
Another fbout— I fear fome fignal blow : 
This early morn, as fleep forfook my lids, 
I from my window faw Traulifta hafle ; 
Two chiefs beHde led on a chofen band. 
So like Thuringian blood hounds in their geflure$^ 
I trembled at the fight ; yet as they pafs'd 
I caught a fignal meant to be conceal'd, 
A hoarfe, low, hollow voice growl'd from the midfi> 
*« Hafte to the Campus Martius. " 

EUDOCIA. 

All ! what new fhock ? — ^the tumult bends this way-^ 
Oh I Valcntinian ! \Tbe notfe dra'ws near, 

Placidia. 
The furious multitude rufli towards the palace ; 
I hear the legions (hout— long live the Emperor 
Petronius Maximus. 

E EuDOCIAt 
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EUDOCIA. 

Undone— undone forever I 
Where is our father ? — Oh I where the good EdoxiaT 
And mid^ the gfoup of mifeiry and woet-^ 
Would heav'n permit — ah ! where is my Gaudentius \ 
[Gaud'ENTIUS rujbesfuddetify wto^the Palace — Soldurs and 
Guards in. tumult ivitbout,'} 
Oavdbktivs,* 

He's here, my prince(s->he guards tha £dir £udom«« 
Prote6ls her life trom every ruffian handy 
Kor fate again fhall f^atch her from min^ armci. 

ErDOCiA. 
Oh ! leave a wretdi abandon'd to her fears. 

GAtJDENTIUS. 

What 1 leave Eudocia midft this furious ftorm 1 
Name it no more— death ftalks abroad^ 
And vengeance lifts his arm; — ^but Heaven forbid. • 
That innocence fhould feel the dread efFeSls ^ 
Of cruelty and guilt. 

EXTDOCIA. 

If e'ftr thou lovM— if pity touch thy foul- 
Fly hence to fuccour Rome, and fsrve my father* 

.Gaudkntius. 
Thy father ! — ^he had a friend'whofc arm^^' 
Yes^ ^tius was his friend — Oh ! ^^tiusb 

ElXDC^CJA;. 

' Barbarous man 1 can 'ft thou reproach Eudo^ia^. 
And chill her with the terror of a.name 
That rives her inmoft foul with guilt and horror? 

OAUDEVTIVa. 

Forgive me, princefs, 

Eudocia. 
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ElTDOCtA. 

Oh! Gaudentius— 
Couid my poor life atone — ^my clay cold corfe 
1*^ lay ort iEdus' tomb-^fprinkle his urn — 
Refrefh his memory with the laft parpt^ drop 
That ^arms to love, the heart of thy Eudocisu 

GAtrl>^TllT9. 

Pardon the tranfportsof jny^iiUal breafi^ 
That pours ita foeram$ o'er a father's tgaib^ 
Great ^tius's virtues jufily clam. ^ 

A tributary tear from half the wonld. 

Had'ft thou^ A ntef Ue 'heaM» or ^oidc f«uiy 
Unmov'd at aught thefdefilmes ^ocbse. 
Though death cntdoiv^ the hero, father^ frtencl,. 
Vd fpurn a wretch that mock'4 thefe tender names 
Back from my ibul to -ravage the wild woodsv 
but fay, what tale hangs oa thy tongue — 
Thou duril not name i 

If fate conlmftiidsy and wi-ji^s hoth ia it Avim^ 
We muft forget thtt e'er om* Others Mv 'd. 

Hah ! f>ai^ide I 
Haft thou the death of ^tius aveng'd } 
What ! durft thou lift thy facrilegious hand,. 
And hurl a blow that fevers me fofeVer 
From thine arms } then come w^th this bold front 
And fubtle t^ngue^ to lay thy fword 
Wet with her father's bloody at his £adocia'» fbet ? 
Gaudentius. 

Not aU the wrongs I fuffcr'd from thy fire. 
Nor yjet the vei^eance ^at my own demand^ 

Could 
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Could urge my arm to aim an impious blovr 
That might a moment interrupt thj peace! 
But Maximus — 

EUDOCIA. 

What of the traitor Maximus ? 

Gaudzntius. 
Ought never ta for^ve Ardelia's wrongs^ 

EVDOCIA. 

Tell me tbe worft-<-am I the only wretch 
Of all my houfe, that lives to weep ) 

^ Gaudentius. 

Like the thrice heated bok from heav'ns high arch. 
Through the, dark gloom of dreary night and horror^ 
That falls and blafts the cedar's lofty top, 
The lightening fdl on Valentinian's head. 

EUDOCIA. 

From heaven ?— no, 'twas hell that belch'd the flame } 
By jarring fiends the pointed fword was whet. 
And thou waft witnefs to the horrid deed. 
Let us, Placidia, hafte with trembling fteps, 
(Ere eaCEh (hail fink beneath his guilty feet,) 
Like the twin iifters of misfortune lead, • 
1 f yet tlie emprefs lives, to her apartment. 

[Tbe Frmcejfes in an agof^ of grief retire. '^Exit Gavdeit- 
Titrs.] . 



SCENE V. 

The Palace ^E D O X I A, fifla. 

W[o'er, 
HEN will thefe dark and lowering clouds pafs 
And brighter afpe^s tinge the wefiom ikies i 
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This day is bJg with omens of defpair. 
And feme wUd tutiiuU rages Unid abroad ; 
Each face U pale, and*ev«fy «ye's alkance*. 
As wrapt in dark myfterious intrigue : 
That Maximus muft meditate ret eogje 
There's not a doubt ; and when he ftrikes^ 
Twill be a deadly blow — his arm diftiains 
A mean or vul^r ftroke— -and. his bold fpirtt 
Shakes at no refolve — ^yet 'tis too foon 
To execute the deed — his dreaded rage^ 
Oh 1 Heaven !— juft Heaven reftraio I 
Hah 1 who art thou that eht'reft thus abrupt } 

[Lso enters bajlily in Sfgmfiu. 
Difguis'dy as If beneath a vizard, lurk'd 
Mifchief and treafbn— murder — ^guilt and death I 

Lbo. 
There is no tine for leave af audiiCBce now ; 
Hade hence my emprefs — fly the palace gates^ > 

Ere all the avenues are feiz'd by Maximus* 

&DOXIA.. 

Ts then the emperor (lain } 
Am I the flave of Maximus I 
Forbid it all ye powers of K«iven and earth. I 

Thy perfon may be iafe> if not a moment's loft; 

What ! like a timid fugitive to fly, 
And rove a friendlefs world from court to court I ' 

Though royalty rs tofs'd from gale to gate 
On fortune's jfickle wing, the fportive b«bble^ 
The plaything of her moft capridaus hour ; 
Yet know, Edoxia dares to hold a throne. 
And has a foul to icoujqgc a traalor'6.giliU* 

£ X Kame 
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Name thou the lirft who ftnick the impious blow. 
That (bakes the glory of the imperial crown. 
He'll feel what vengeance 'tis my arm infliih. 
Leo. 

Petronius led the band — ^the cohorts join'd— 
Traulifta waited at the Campus Marti us, 
'Till Valentinian ent«r'd. 
The fierce barbarian ftruck his helmet off, 
And, fwift as light' ning, feH an hundred blows ; 
His trembling foul efcapM without a groan ; 
The army and the Gothic princes cry'd 
Long live the empen>r, Petronius Maximus* 
Edoxia. 

Forfook— betray 'd — and widow *d in an hour T 
Alas ! my daugliters ! — ^where are the lovely maids T 
Are my Eudocia and Plactdia fafe. 
Or are the charms of innocence and wei^,. 
Of virgin beauty, piety, smd tFutb> • 
The fport of Gothic ftaves I lEhier Fimcege^^ 

m I Ah 1 my Placidia I 

This tender woe becomes thy filial eye : 
Alas, Eudocia ! — ^lovely in thy^rief ; 
1 can no more than fighs and tears beftow^ 
*Tisall I have to lend my haplefs children- 

EvDOCfA 

Lend not a figh to me — I am too wretched— 
But fpare thy tears for thofe who may be blefh 

EDQX.IA. 

My tears for these can never ceafe to flow ;. 
Yet tears are but tinfeemly gifts, indeed. 
And ill become the foft hymenial hour» 

This was the day, by folemn promife made 
His noble £ire-«Gaudentuis might have claim'd 

Hia 
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His lovdy bride, and ftal'd his nuptials 
With the fair Eudocta. 

EVDQJCXA* 

Name him no naore-^ 
Let me forget that e'er I was belov'd.. 
Edoxia. 

Thefe tears indulge, to bathe his facred uray 
And while they trickle o'er thy blooming cheek. 
Water the willows round thy father's tomb, 
Till the brave veteraa i5Btiu« ihall chace 
The bold Petronlus from the imperial throne, 

EUDOCIA. 

Ah ! ^tius ! — Oh 1 happy Rome, if J^tius had liy'd» 

Edoxia. 
Had i^tius liv'd !— ifuH gods I what means Eudocia I * 
Has the monfter. fiatn the- noble MtiuBy 
And rais'd fo high the mounds of death around>. 
That juftice cannot reach a traitor's heart ? 
•* Eudocia. 

Great ^tius is dead— fpare me the reft, 
Jior from my bleeding bread the (lory wrings 
Edoxia. 
I'm lofband wilder'd in this mazry path ; 
'What furious fiend prefides this awful' day t 
On every fide fome fpe6lre ghaffly grins, 
Through floods of reeking gore, and beckons down 
To Haded' dark, benighted^ difmal fhore. 

\ExetmK. 



ACT 
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ACT IV^ 

SCENE L 

M A XI M U S, /fl/wi 



N 



OW what am I ?■ a n emperor — 

•a fplendid wretch— 



Perch'd on the blood ftain'd fummit of the world. 
Search through each horrid wild of dreary woe. 
From Tyber's ftream to Danube*s frozen banks^ 
From fair Hetriiria to the Hyrcanian wood. 
Or blacker forefts of Carpathian gloom, 
There's not a culprit fo cofaplctely curs'd — 
Tortur'd in pomp-i4n tenfold oiiAay plimg'd^ 
And torn with gulky greatnefs^ as myfclf. 
Happy Damocles^— only envy'd kingi 
Whofe reign beg^i and eftdadi in a day I 

My vengeance now's complete ; but where 's ray peace t 
Oh ! could I leave the world of Roman fiavet^ 
Exird to Italy's moft diHant bounds, 
Refume that life of innocence and cafe 
Which blefs'd the noontide of my happier days^ • 
When my Ardelia's fmile crown'd all my blifs I 
But ah ! her 'name 
Wakes all the baleful paffions of my foul^ 

If Valentinian's grim and ghaftly ghoft 
Stili wanders here, and can be more accurs^d^ 
Let-mad Alefto's furious fifters join 
To make his woes complete—and doubly damn'd^ 
Let him look through the dank and difmal ftadcs. 
Of night and death— in anguifh let Iiim fee 
Hb rival riot in Edoxia's arras. 

Enter 
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Enter Le^. 

My friend— my faithful Leo. 
Lia. 

I am f^ friend of Rome, and of Petronihs— 
Of law — of juftice — and the rights of man— - 
The fenators pf Rome-^and of Edoxia% 
Maxzmus. 

'Is the imperial family fecure ? 
Let not the finalleft difrefpeft be fi)ewi» - 
Or to the emprefs> or her royal houfe» 
Leo. 

Edoxia fits like fome majeftick oak. 
Or fairer cedar^ that o'ertops tl»e hills, 
Strip'd of its leafy robes — fhook to the roof. 
By the rude tempeft, or autumnal blafts ; 
The ftorm fubfides, the naked branclies hu/h'd, ' 

Silent and (lill, demand a pitying tear 
From ev'ry way worn traveller's weeping eyc> 
Who us'd to reft beneath its friendly (hade. 
Maxxmvs. 

The wh^l of fortune, rapid in its flighty 
Lags not for man, when on its fwift routine f 
Nor docs the goddefs ponder unrefolv'd : 
She wafts at once, and on her lofty car, 
lifts up her puppet — ^mounts him to the fkiesj 
Or from the pinnacle, hurls headlong down^ 
The fteep abyfs of difappointed hope. 

Thus the firft ftrokc fiiccefsful— 
A beardlefs Goth huzza'd, ** Petronius reigns I" 
The factious legions caught the feeble found ; 
And the /ame moment faw the imperial robes 
Torn from one emperor, and another made, 

Without a murmur from the fervile throng r 

Borne 
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Borne through the crowd— till to the palace brought^ 
I've not yet heard Heraclius's fate. 
Leo. 
The faithful minidn caoght a thoafiuid wottiylv 
Aim'd at hi& inaAer by TrauUfta's band $ 
He curs'd alternate, heaTen^ hino^lf and Ihec^ 
And di'd an hero, though he'd Uv'd a flave. 

Then bid » truee to flaughtw i 
Jjct not a drop of Roman b4eod t)e f^^lt f 
And now, I have another ganft to play ; 
Edoxia mufl be mine-^-^ier itand Z'41 feiaw-^ 
Her heart I leave till tiraen^ay do its ^veiiu. -. 
By a long line^ofanecflnyy a queen. 
Her regal titk to-the imperial crown 
Mud bind it ftiil on>Mj|xiiBii«'s brow%. 

Lfio. 
She ftands'filperiour to life's rouglten'dllortnsjr 
Looks calmly down, and bids the wares roR on 
• Till die lafl furge rngulpha her weary headj 
Yet this new fcene may (hake 'her krm nCoWe^ 
And raile a tempeft in her tran(|uil breaft, 

Maximus. 

Repair to her— If poffiWe perfuade— 
Yet fix'd as fate is M^ximus's will j 
Though keen rcfentment agitates her breafl,. 
Or her indignant foul fliould burft with rage, 
Yet ere tomorrow's fua defcends the vale. 
And hides, behind yon weftern burnifh'd hill. 
Our hands are jpin'd by wedlock's facred tie ; 
It mull be fo, or I'm but half aveng'dr lExh Lio. 

'Tis. done— the enVy'd uiaftcr of the wprld conceals 

A thoufand 
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A fhoufand pangs beneath a purple robe ; 
Yet furies lurk, and vipers gnaw within. 
And give the lie to fplendid pomp without. 



iExiu 



w. 



SCENE IT. 
D O X r A, fo&iT. 



HERE (hall I.i)r f— to what fequefter'd (hade 

Where the world's diftant din no more alarsBSj 

Or warring pallions burll through nature's tie 

And make mankind creation's fouled it^n* 

Horror and guilt ftare wfld in every eye ; 

Freedom extinguifh'd in the fumes of lud 

Bleeds frefh befide Rome's long expiring fame .5 

Virtue's become the rude barbarian's jeft, 

Barter'd for gold, and floating down the tide 

Of foreign vice, ftain'd with domeftick guilt : 

Oh ! could I hide in fome dark hermitage. 

Beneath fome hollow, difmal, broken cliff, 

I'd weep forlorn the miferies of Rome, 

Till time's laft billow broke, and left me quiet 

On the naked drand,— [Enter Leo. •[— Ah I LeOi 

Durft thou be ftill the friend of fad Edoxia ? 

Haft thou the cour^^ yet to vifit grief, 

And footh a wretch by fympathetick tears ; 

And reconcile me to the name of man ? 

Can 'ft ftiew ^me. one lefs cruel than the tyger. 

Nurs'd in the wilds, and feafting oa the flefli 

Of all but his own fpecies ? 

This predileflion's left to man alone. 

To drink and riot on his brother's blood* 

Leo. 
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^ Leo. 

Fate has ordaln'd — 'tis thou mufl give us pcxce j. 
Thy lenient hand alone. 

Edoxia. 
Mock not my woe, 

Leo. 
'Tis thou my emprefs, who mtift (lop the tide 
That threats the deluge of the Roman world j 
The jarring fa6lion8 that tear up the (late 
Tl^fclf mud quell, and reconcile— 
Edoxia. 
Infult not my diflrefs. 

Leo. 
The emperor Maximus— 

Edoxia. 
Whofe name ilrikcs daggers tTirougli my flnvering foul I 

Leo. 
Demands an audience. 

Edoxia^ 
Speak not a word n^ foul difdains to hear. : 

Lfio. 
The Roman people— 

Edoxix. 
Ah ! what is Rome to me i 
. Leo. 
All wi(b a union In the royal pair ; 
And Maximus adores Edoxia's virtues. 

Edoxia. 
. What is the Tanflion that emboldens thee, 
Thus to affront thy queen } 

Leo. 
Oh ! pity Rome — the empire— and thy country- 
Save thy noble houfe. Edoxia* 
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£doxia.% 
I have no country. 

Whal's life, or empire, or the world to mtf •• 

Lso. 
Yet hear— oki hear— for Maximas refdlv^d. * 

Edoxia. 

And art thou Tome to fue'fbr'MaxImusi . ' ^ 
Whofe blacken 'd Anil, "blown iip ty ficrce'amtitibn^ . i 
Aflumcs the reins, and drives tKe courfer on, 
With fiirious paiTioH and unbrfdled luft ? 
Leo. 

The emperor admits of no delay. 
When once rcfolv'd. 

' Edoxia. 

Remember, Leo, ! • . - 

The blood that ^w'dfrom Poplicola's veins, 
From bread to breaft through theHoratiaa line, - ■ ■ ' 
And thence to me convey 'd-*^ gen'rous dream 
That animates and wai;m8^doxia's heart. 
Shall ne'er be tainted by a bafe AibmiiTien. 

: , .Lbo» ; . > .' ■■ 

Impatiently, he waits thy laft reply, 

Edoxia,' 
Tell htllifi I'm not the coward fool he thinks ; 
That guilty greatnefs has no charms for grief ; 
I fcom his impiou»paflton — detcft his name. 
Leo. . ' ' 

Yet fave thyfelf-i-thus on irty bended knee, [Kneeb, 
Let me befceclTffom thee a mild replyi \ , . ' . , 
Edoxia. 
Tell him, a traitor's heart, though /wefrd 
By adulation's bafe perfume, has not a hand 
To wield the imperial fceptre. 

" ' F ♦ Leo. 
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* 

Leo. . 

And therefore needs thy aid, 
Both to fecure aB|4i4iglwtfy th« tjuronsw. . • . 

This infol(!»icfl Jfcptu ihcc- k-*^tiiC:pioii9 XeiON^ 
My former friend — the guafdmn of my youth ; i^ 

I thought thy foul caft ii> a purer mouldU^ ;^-. . ; 
Above the- fervU^ iine^oo^ thue^ tocpuri \ 
And meanly groyeU for 5 ty^rsuat-sfm^c. 
Xeave me, bafi v/reUih-r^Q'^^a on tiiy new. maficrr^ 
Tell him at once, ^doxia dares to die. 

Forgive this boldnefs i— Alasl couitj I butfavCf. 
Or ferve thy noble hou£e,.^her§> 9ot a talk 
Edoxia could impofe, this aged arm ,'■•'■■ ^ 

Unnerv'd by tbueand.gvief, would liot attdmpti ' 

Yet might a^ well tifte breath' of Wifdom firive 
To reafon ddwh the tempdft'orthe north, 
Or lull the maddening hurffcarte' to' reft, ' ' 
As to perfuade when Maxtmtis rdblves. 
Oh I would kind Heaven, vdiSdh fav*d thee from the 
fword, . ' ..' s * V : 7 1 .. . ; -^ 

Still findfome way to blefe'4«><bB¥ike thee happy. 

Thyveneratdfrgpiefi.myagedrfriftn^^ m. .. i .. ,. . 
Softens refeiitment, which thy zeal inflam'd : 
In that kM te^ tkd fQUil ^C.tp? fidm ij; :..-^. ;: j .- ^ 
Yet fay, is Rome fo potw *u4: ^i^^^ ff^yi^ , ■. . : 
So fcr debas'd, that When a ruffisyj dares 
To (lab his prince, and boldly challenge . ^ 
To his impious bed, the wife of hh 
Aflkflinatcd loxd-^hOric dare oppofe7 . , . : 
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Has Rome Tor this fo x>ften fought and c6nquer*<i ? 

Has the beil hVaaA the Roman name can boafl,. 

Reddcn'd the Tyb«r nvith itfr purple ftreamsr 

To pufchafe freedom by the fwift perdition 

Of every bold ilivader, fVom Tarquin's reighi^ 

To the tnofe fktal day, whefi guilty ^aximus 

Afllim'd the pcrt'pic ?— May thwnders roH, ^ 

And ftreams irruptive^-blaft a wretch like hin*— - 

Or (heetr^lfvtd Jeu«(^ «towmp £tlc>«ft^ 

From his. hated fightv . v 

Go on and bear this anfwer to tfty lord. [Exit Lso. 

Thon-grcat 'firft cdufe, who bids HKe t^m^eft rkge, 
And rcndt «dth mighty peAh^ the daricenM Mr, 
Light up the fkics al»<d blati^ fMti rtOfth to fouth^' 
Thy vengeance pour on complicated gult. fSxif. 



S C t N i; IIL 

MAXIMUS and LEO moving i9 ibe Jpaament ^ tke 
Emfrefu 



H/ 



Maximvs. 



L AH t.^oes fh««iiprH^ hatt^tRj reje^V 
My proffcr'd vowt, %xA fpwtn tefe *teni her arms %" 

Lofti» tliet«nd%r agttftiesof wo*, 
Slie wept, regardleft of thy ardent prayer \ 
'TiH grown outrageous by my urgent hiit. 
She ftarted wild, as if defpafr awoke. 
And rav'd, and fob'd, and itttpfteeAtdl death : - 
At la(^,. coUe^U 5n majeftidc pride, 
- : ♦ She 
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She drew a poignard froni l>eneath her robe» . - 
And folemn fworc, in moft indignant ilrains^ 
If you prefum'd to fpeak to her of love. 
Its point transfijt'd fhould fend her to the grave. 
More welcome far than thy abhor'd eml>race. , 

"^ ' . {Sc£M op^i and difcovers £dqxxa> 

Bi//r MAXIMUS and LEO. 

Maximum. 

1 a(k thy hand,japd claim thee as my qtieent--* • 
Jointly to govern and reform the flate* 

.^ ^ "1 .:- ' Edoxia. 

And mud an emprefsbear this bold outrage— 
Thefe fti^gs of infult F—Shall a villain's hand 
Drag to the a\tar — facrifioe n^ fame. 
To eech black padion that deforais the foul } 
Oh ! Heaven look down — ^his bold ambition curie— • 
I>eftru£lioa fend ■on4Hmafida}l his race, * - 
, . Maximus. . 

Did luil of cinpirr, tt of fanfte alone. 
Thus bid me urge the fair Edoxia's hand — . 
Ambition, that ■proud fource of human woe, ' 
Thou might'ft fufpeft had pufli'd my purpofe on : 
But though the luftre of a crown allures. 
And fanflion gives to deeds of boldeft hue, •- . 
Juftice alope,cif)d. lave >of :vifft|ie warm^ - ' ' ' ' 
My ardeift iif art, ]a^ a^^i^tf^es myarm, . . ; ' 
EpoxiA. 
Durft thou profane thrifacred name of virtue > 
A facrilegious murd'rer talk of virtue t . 
Thou khow'ii not what it means—an heart iike thitf^^- 
Ne'er felt its facred warmth^not an idea 
Of the heavenly flame could e'er exift , ' • . \ 

In thy corrupted brain— blowa up by luil— • - 

Revenue— 
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ReveJDge-^^mbttion — death — 
Thy dagger rtckmg -vnth thy fovtrcign's blood. 
Thou (HU would'ft heighten thy deteftcd crime 
And malge his -^Wife a 'partner in thy giitltV 
MAirtMus. 
Thou Wrtng'ft'ine «Richi-to |>lead my catife 
Would wound fo chafte an ear ;— •fatfe tolns rcmtsg 
And faithlefs^o thy bed«' hf^rraukg'd at once 
I'he emprefa and ]n(y^l£.' 

El^03ClAV ^ 

Him, I forgiv e ■ ■ ■ 
But not the afiafim of my injur'd loixi ; '. 
©hi let me fly fcomthee» and firompcrditiofij 

MAXtMVS. 

My deftiny impcird agabfl mjr wilt; , 
My evil geoius-and my fate combifi'd V 
Nor will I now recede ani yieidi* throne. 
Thy wifdom, grace, and ikgmtf of leui^ 
Command refpeS:} and bend Jne to thy 4:lurms-f * ^ ' ^ 
I aik thy aid to extirpate fjnom Rinne • 
Injuftice-ovse— i¥ith anaivhy aRd ctvmtt* ' 

My gracious pri]iods» fi>temgii, queen aii^irife. 
Reign ftill in Rome^ aadgfaoe lite imfeHal <liiroiU»» • - 

Thy perfidy thou think- ft.ta made fecure- 
fiy plunging ^tius in^ the general wvc^bk ; ' 
Ht9 valorous hand would irom 4hine m^kms gra%i! ' 
Have pluck'd the iceptre^ (laiiicd try iky totich : 
Yes, if through Rome there was a Jtoivafi Jeftr . .\ 

AsiraveasiEtkis^theidisidem • : ■ >. > .. 

Would of itfelf drop oiF, • •. , . r 

From thine imperious broww . * .. . ,; 
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Maximus. . 

Does not the gsdprcfs i&now who murder'd M^\^ i-m* 

[29 Leo* ^ 
And that Petronius would avenge his death ? ,^ ^ ^ 

Leo. 

The bloody deed^iad not yet reach'd hfer ear, - 
When Vakntinian fell. 

. Edoxia. *" 

It is enough, (he knows the mifcreant— 
The proud ufurper of the vjic^ot throne* 
Who dares afpire to Valentinian's bed ; • 

But witnefs, all ye powers of earth and heaven^ 
Ere my foul bends to ran6lify the deed. 
Or yields a vi^im to this bold offencei 
The horrid void beneath the Tarpeian rock , . 
Shall firft be fed by all the Anic^an race. 

Maximvs. ... 
Prepare the rites — ^Edoxia muft be mine — [?# Lso* 
Before the wood lark hails the morning dawn. 
Or early matins call the virgins forth 
To chant their lays-^the emprefs is my brtdc-^ 
Then time and love Aall foftea by degrees,: 
•Till tethi lends forgetfnhiefs to grief, y i. ^ • 

' iJExit Maximus aHd Leo* 

Edoxia.' •' Z^^- • ' 

Ye gods I— -where' am I ?.i- 
Shall I be a«f\J by Maximus 's frown ' ' ' ^ ' 
To (lain die glory of the Horatian name ? * ' 

Alas I— ye patriots oi^ncien^t fame — ». » 
Where are the youth, whdfe gloriotis fathers di^d'' " * 
To fave the cbmmonwealth ? . "^ • 

Arife \ ye ancient^ venerable Aades, . * 

.' ^ • Who 
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Who bravely fought for liberty and Rome : 
Affift my powcrs-T-xny fingle arm (hall 4anr' ;" , 

Some dreadfal deed of horrid delperatioo* • . ; p 
Ifwcar by him who thunders in tlie fltiea^ . y 

By him who thunders in the vaulted (kies,^ 
And downward points the artillery of Heaven, 
'Till worlds diflblve beneath his dreaded^ frown^ . 
The mod diftinguifh'd vengeance ihall befall , 
The Roman world, for Maximus's. fake. . . . f£ir/i. - 



S C E N .E IV. 



GAUDENTIUSanrf E U D O ePA. 

\ 

GAVJyEKTlVS, 

JL HOUGH nature frowns,' and monftcrs howi 
around 
And threat the bands of each domeftick joy,' ^ 

Yet innocence and truth (hould ceafe to weep j 
'Tis guilt alone (hould tremble in the florm. 

- • EVDOCIA. . • • 

My native Und diflain'd with Roman blood « 

Warm ifom the veins of patriots and .kings — 

A farther (Iain — a mother 'y tender woe — 

Her virgin daughters weeping by her (idey ' < "^ 

Add (lings to pain, and poignancy to grief. 
• : Gaudentius. - • ^ - ' ; f 

Let Angels guard and calm thy ruiBed brea(t ) . i A 

Let love and virtue jcheer thy drooping fovil j ' 

And let thy peace reaiiimate again. . ' - • « . 

A prince that lives but in Eudocia's fmile* 

EUDOCIA. 
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EuoocfA. 
TsJk not of^)eace to the^tmpcml houfe ; 
• The hand, the^rk affaflfnating hand; 
That pierc'd th- unguarded Heart of ValeiStihian, 
Has murder'd alt his race*~hah ! Gaudentius !' 

fCAUDCKTiu* trembfksy and turns pedt; 
Why tumbles thus Gaudentius^.at Valentinian's nanaeiv 
A name he once rcvcr'd, and call'd his friend — 
Is il a probe that touched a fecrct wound? 

R^ love— tny grief-— my fears — 
A fudden illneis that will fooa fubfide«. 

EUDOCIA. 

Thy feaiY^-^hy (houldt^uAentius fearl^ 

GACDENTltJ8. 

For all my foul holds dear bcfieath the flars-^ 
JThy peace— thy health-*4hy- h^piaafs and lorew* 

EUDOCIA* 

Is there a latent canfe, this inoment wakM;< 
To doubt Ettdocia's lore ? ' * 

Cattdentivs. 
Thy deep defeflion — thy too carious eye^—' 
A brow o'efxrail witlr - ibmBthing Hfo m^ftmh, 
^e'er feen before^ where fwieetnefs fib «ntluoD'^ 
And foft complacence has been us'4 to fmik, 
Amidft the grief that wrung the aching heavtt 

EVDOCIA^ .^ 

Does thine own confdence fmiJe^ and whlfper peace ^: 
And art f hou &« that all's fecore wiMa f ' . * 

I much fufpcd, tJ^ frfend^Traulillai 
Is a fe«rct foe— <ind that his hofiSte land, -''^ 

Oft ileep'd ift b}6Qd^.-^rce as the tvUiifet'i fifkg, 
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Was^Otiffaaive on'thatfatdlday, . 

When the remor(Hefs.fword niow'd:downha!i gnCs 

The farthfiflfriends to Vaicntinian's Jwiufd. 

Bui Heaven forbid, that e'er the brave Gaudentius, 

A good, a generous, no1>Ie minded princc» • • 

Should join a murderous band — irapolTibfc I . , 

I will not wrong thee thus — ^yet fome ftrange hortoip 

Seizes all iny. frames— as if my father's gho& 

Stood bleeding by,, and chid this^ parley 

With a patricide. - . . / 

GAVDJtirrWs, 

Ohl IcaVe hic not, my princefs, thus fufj^e^ed. . 
*'■' EupociA. . ... 

If thoft art guilty, own thy crime at once ; 
A poor defence will make thee' doubly fo. 
If the leaft guilt contaminates thy foul. 
My own would fhare by hearing thy excufe ; 
I fee thee pot filVtinle i'eftore thy fanie ; .^ 

And yet I fear— Oh ! death to'nime---I fekr, * ^'^ '' " 
Thy infamy is fix'd— ^i^er fix'd, ^ 
Beyond redemption's call. [Sitbocia t^hiSJH^^ 

f ...... 

TR AU Lf feT A and G.AU D fe'N T I U S/ 



w. 



Traulista. 



.Hy. doefc my friend wear that loft Apriloe]He' \ 
i What is it poifons'thgr* heroick foul. 

And daia|ii5,tliearig^ttrpf:tbytmsurtjal 4trm i ■/ '■ 
i Brac« 
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Brace up thy nerves, and ienoe about thy breilf(> 
And fixwB the boon of pity from a girl*^ 
A haughty— ftubbomi'^-^oiexiltt Konm inai^L 

* Gaudentius. 

A heart like thine— rinfenfible to love — 
Dead to tjic foft fenfatrons of the foul-- 
Only to Herce Bellona's voice awake — ". 
Though all fhc fex were ofFer'4 to thy choice. 
Knows not the joy, nor feels the tender pung^ 
Fear may excite, or expedlation raife* 

Tf^avwsta, 
What haft thou gat by all thy.lovc fidLdww»7 
Go flicw the mighty Gctths thy baby face,. 
And fee if one would know it was Gaudentlu^ 
Who fought and cooquer'd on the tlaquj^e's banks ;. 
Tell them you've whin'd for more than twen^ niooas-<» 
Creft follen. .%h''d before a puling chit^ ' 
The daughter of thy moft invete^rate foo— , , 
The murderer -of thy Hre. ,^ , _. 

And, like the frighted hare, Ae fled my fight,, 
Sufpe^s me-sn acc o mpHc e, t f raig f 'd rm home. 
With treafon^ Border, pergdy ^d ,blo(^. 

Traulista* 
Come,; be ^yfelf agam $ nor longer baflt / ,f 
Upon the (ilken, downy lap of hope 5 
Leave her to figh, and whifper to the wind*— 
Elfc fnatch by force, and bear her o'er the wild!^ 
CTJittuigh. gnbwliffig fofefls-^hideoas> Imken-^Uffs, 
And frozen feas — ^to Scythia's fcy bat^ 
Where nigged wiada pour firom^ht ^ndled i|«rtftt 

Adowa 
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Adown the nvJiaitaia*8 brd»h-«'bhrfl««^ 
The tranfportsof thy love. ■ r . 

Heaven blaft a wi«el3Ch> whofe fierce barbaro^ hctfft 
W^ould violate iajthpught fp chafte a Ikme— 
A purity allied to heaven ItfeVf. 
-Alas! the charms that hair«feb«d«*'d my *«art--^ ■ 
Have fomething more t})iM»:hufiM|(i' id their birth. 
,' ■ •• '. iTmjLvtirrA. ' ;/ 

Then why pr^&nely flgh forchanrts diTinc> 
Think thee of Bleda*s hofpitable dames; 
Won witliViuV W4ioihg^thhie without a figh j 
But if ye dKK)fe to wanton in the weft, 
And h«<^ upon thc^ditnpled^fln^ecrflbve, ' 
A day, perhapi,^ ok* tefe^ brings oH thefccnes 
That level all tU btfr^ w»ft^ bi#th and beauty^ 
Or innocence and elevated W^rth. 

Thou may*ft be fafe t:*en in the imperial court, 
•Till furf^ited with thofe Italian fmil^s : 
The blue cy'd fountain maids of Caucafus, 
<Who, once ailiir'dby native, artlcft cKarms,) 
Call back, thy fighs to nature's utmoft bQvndj,. 
The bolder beauties of the northern wdrld. 
^ - - ' Gaudentius. 

Forbear, Traulifta— nor Tport thus with my paU^ 

Traulista. 
Come then, ereft the fcymitw of Mars, 
And twang the bow ftrihg at the trumpet's found, 

QA0DRNTIV8' 

Go, clear my waun^ed fame^-afllirc the piiteeft 
That I did not ftrike-4hat her fair image,^ 
Hovcfif^g; C9wnd hi# head, held back my hand— 

Repdi'd 
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RepellM the4)Qinted fwordf— for aiigfitl <Ud| 

Her father might have liv'd. . . • . • < . 

T&AUUSTA« 

I IiROW' ye a^ed as .a coward would^- 
But half refolv'd, and trembling at thyfelf ^ . 
Yes, I will fee Eudocia is inform 'd, • ' j 

She's made ^. poltroon Oif.'a noble prince. 

.;':;. . . OATTftENTItTsi - :.:. - .jv. J 

Hah ! — ^this from thee. ? — ^yet know he has a fword, 
That will not'£siil to reach a vilUin^s heatt, r • 

And let the venom out that rankles there. 

[Xa)tf kis hand on bk fiifwrd, 
Travmsta* 
For ftiis I love.thee-^pme on and try its mettle-** * 
I fear'd thou had'fl forgot who was thy fire. 
And that the ludre of his burniA'd-blade, • 
Wielded by him in many^ hardy field. 
Had hurt the opticks of the gentler fon 
Of noble ^tius. 

Gaudentius^ 

Draw and defend thyfelf. (Vraius) 

Traulista. 
What fliall I tell Eudocia, when (he chides, • 
If I fliould fcratch, or let out Roman blood ? (In/Mngfy^ 
Gaudentius. 
The emprefs comes— forbear— I, on tlie morrow. 
Meet thee in the Circus. 

Traulista. 
Come on, ray boy— 
The morrow ihay have ofher work to do ; 
This day iOiall tilt thee fwiftly out of' time. 
If thou art weary of thy filken chain : 

[^Arrr Traulista. 
Enter 
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Emer E D O X I A. 

Edoxia. 
My fon — ^my friend--^niy iiyur'd friend Gaudentlu^i 
Canft thou forgive the noble ^ttus' death ? • 
Thou lov'fl Eudocia with the pureft flame : 
Remember Valentinian was her fire, , 
Then vindicate the honour of her houfe, 

Gaitdentius. 

While life gloWS warm in this my faithful brcaft, 
Sudocia Eolds my fortune and my fate, 
Edoxia. 

I know thou'rt noble, generous and juft, 
Aild not lefs brave than ^tius thy iire ; 
He, wore a fword, he dar*d to draw 
In injured virtue's calife— nor fear'd the ffOWni 
Of tyrants' or of kings — ^it is fhy birthright, 
Durfl thou grafp it hard, and boldly venture. 
For Eudocia' s fake, to extricate 
Her mother from the arm&^the'hated bed 
Of an ufurper of her fathers throne \ 

GAinJBNTItJS. 

There's nought^ true couf ag^ prompts the brave to do^ 
Or virtue juftifies, or honour calls, 
But what I dare attempt. ^ 

But if it mars the peace of Rome— - 

Edoxia. 
The peace of Rome is an ideal thing $ 
Loft in the tide of every fhameful vice. 
Rapine and blood ; and violence and \\xQL 
But mock the ftory of her ancient fame. 
Canft thou a moment bahince in ^ fcale 
The tranquil fcenes of harmony and peace, 

G With 



d by Google 



94 THE SACK OF ROME. 

With all the luftre that adorns a crown ? 
Eudocia gives an empire with her hand. 
Gaudentius, ' 
My fword — ^my fervices^my life arc thine*— 
Ambition burns, .and love and glory join«— 
^Yet namie no talk that, more diftra^ts my country^ 
Edoxia. 
Then thou canft fee the emprefs bath'd in tears, 
iBrag'd i>y Petronius to tlje facred altar— 
Compelled to be his bride — the fair Eudocig, 
But a moment lent, to dry the filial tear, 
Ere ihe's compell'd to wed his worthlefs heir } 
Gaudentius. 
Not all the powers of earth, or hell combin'd, 
tSball rob xne of my wife, my lov'd Eudocia. 
Edoxxa. 
Wilt thou apply to Genferic— my friend ? 

Gaudentius. 
A dangerous expedient indeed — 
.A faithlefs friend — a treacherous ally* 

EOOXIA. 

rChe time forbids evafion, orexcufe— 
Admits of oo delay— my purpofe is 
Irrevocably fix'd. — Say, wilt thou. 
At the port of Oflia,. meet Genferic-^ 
Bear him ray fignet — bring him on to Rome f 

•Gaudentius. 
Not for the golden treafures of the eaft. 
Or all the wealth the tempting world beflows ; 
J^o, though Eudocia were the bright reward. 
Could I betray the capitol of Rome, 
And fell i»y country to the Vandal king i 

Edoxia 
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Edoxia. ' 
Wilt thou betray the mother of Eudocia^ 
And blaft my hopes of moft feverc revenge ? 

GAtlDBNTXUS. 

iThough great thy wrongs, much greaterxhufl thou feari 
If Genferic's rapacious brutal hofts 
Should enter Italy — my fovereign forbear. 
And like the gods, beuignantly forgive;. 
Nor let refentment kindle up anew 
The flames of war ; nor introduce in 'Rome^. 
Thofe favage^ hoftile guefts to riot there. 
To fubjugate the date — ^fubvert thy houfe, . 
To extirpate thy name, and rudely reigft 
And triumph o'er the Weft. 

Edoxia. 

'Tie done— I fcar'd thy tardy fpirft-*- 
The laft remsuns of patriotick virtue,. 
So^like a glow worm in a ftorroy night, . 
It twinkles but to ihew the fable hue 
By nature worn through all the midnight gloom. 

A trufty meifeoger, I therefore fent — 
The winds have fped, and brought him back to Rome ; 
And ere Petronius dreams of danger nigh, 
Genferic's thunder fliakes the capitol. 

GAUDENTIt7S. 

Thou haft ftruek deep — a fure and deadly blow* 

EoaxiA. 
The tangled Hon can't efcape the toils. 

Gavdentius. 
Nor thoup— nor Rome — nor all thy hou/e, perdition. 

Edoxia. 
. Secure thyfelf; and leave the reft to me. 

[Trumfefs tuitbout, 
Gaudehtius. 
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Gavdentius. 

, Hark 1 the flirilltruni|> !-—Genferic'» herald 
Cannot yet b/nigh.-T—— 

^ . ]$D03CIA.. 

like a hraye frieody be ieftantly, prepur'd 
To plant his banners round tbe towers of Rpsie* 
Gaudektius. 

The fenate— people— all the rpyal houie, • 
For (laughter ripe, in ks moft dreadlul £orau>^ 
Proud Romcttfae fiat of arms, and arts^^ad (asafip, 
Stands tottering <on the' vorgt of mighty ruin.. 
A foldier's duty calls } ' I hafte away ; 
Fate may do muc^ before we meet again f 
She has a bufy hand, and fwiftly rides 
On revolution's wheel— rRome may be fack'd. 
And crowns and ikeptres tofs'd fsom (hore to Aore^ 
Transplanted, or defpoii^d. 



>. 



ACT 



d by Google 



»iS^'* 



THE SACK OF ROME, 77 

A . C T V. 

S C E N E I- 
Tie Senate ajfembled in the Falace.-^Enter an VLtt^kV^i 
Herald. 

X HE Vandal king, now at the gates of Rome, 
Sends on an Herald to the magiftrates, > 
The confuls, and the prefefl of the city^ 
The ariny», fenate, and the Roman people, .. 
Demand an audience in Edoxia's name, . 
And offers terms, on which fam'd Rome may yield ^ 
To Genferic, and his all conquering fword. 

He comes to .refcue from the ufurper's arm, . 
The remnant of the Theodofian line i 
Ch^fe from the throne the traitor Maximus, 
And fave the daughter of his great ally. 5 ^ 
Give Italy a king of more rekpown, /^ 

Or change the feat of empire from old Rome. 
Senator. 

Tell mighty Gcnferici Petronius yields, 
AppaU'd and frighten'd at his potent name. 
He left the .city, fick of life and empire ; 
No mor<i ambitious of 1 he world's applaufe. 
He wifh'd to hide beyond the rapid Rhine 5 
Bftt fate forbad — a bold Burgundian chief, . 
Arretted his career, and cleft him down, ., 
Amidlt the cries of citizens and friends, . 
Of foes to Rome, and of Edoxia's (laves* '. 
His body, mangled by a thoufand wounds. 
Was tiirown contemptuoufly from Tybtfr's bank.' 

[Exeunkf 
Gi. SCENE 
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SCENE II. 

4opens Md difco'vets the (Mztnt m great Onfitfioti^Lzc at 
the Head rf a Procejpon of PrUftSj Senators and NtAles^ 
***W^ Oehseric infttfpUant^ftureSy <wiilmt tire Fala€^ 



E, 



Leo. 



iDOXlA fends all health ta Genferic^ 
Her friend^ — ^her royal brother, and demands- 
Protection for the imperial houfe : 
That no rough foot approach the palace gate,. 
Or hoftile arm to plunder, or invade. 
The roysU daughters, or the wife of Qefar» 

Gbnseric. 

Tell her that Genferic hirafdf will haftc^ 
To guard the princefics and Cxfar's wife. 
Leo* 

She begs repofe after the furious ftorm j 
And thy perraiflSoa to be left retir'dy ' 
To weep awhile the deftiny of Rpme ; 
To pour the balm of pity on the breaft 
Of virgin forrow — to lift the drooping head 
Of undiflembled grief— hung like the lily 
O'er the wafted vale— when the rough furgeV 
Roating deluge fweeps down all around, 
Except the najted bloom — ^proplefs and weak^ 
And quivering on the marge of the next tide — 
Whofe wat'ry wave may wafh the broken fragment 
From its natal foil. 

Genseric. 
Hymenial longs muft cheer thefe drooping maids«-» 
They each (hall choofe a Goth or Vandal lord^ 

And 



d by Google 



THE SACK OF ROME. 

And raie the lineage of the Roman name 
In the warm groH of Afiirubal ^d Hanao» . 
For which theic anceftors in Carthage bled» 
And armies periib'd in the Itybian fands. 
Leo. 

Now thou art mailer of the Rotoan world >. 
Let clemency befpe^ thee more a kingi 
Than all thy triumphs o^er fiibje^led Rome^ 
Genseric. 

The multitude difarm'd-«-I leave their lives';. 
Plebeian Haves may tremble and retire ;- 
But all of noble or patrician bloody 
Of ev'ry age and fox, my prifoncrs are. ' 
^ , Go thou> and tell the emprefs to pre^re^ 
Firft, to receive lier foverdgn in the jpalace— 
Then with her daughters^ follow him to Carthage. 



SCENE III. . 

EDOXIA andl.'E.O h the Imperial Fa^ce^ 

Leo. 

X ORTUNE ingplphs thy family and throne. 
Beneath her Ihifting tide they're floating down. 
And for thine houfe my foul in anguifh bleeds j 
The capitol-^thy crown — and freedom loft — 
Thy daughters feiz'd, PJaddia borne away. 
And made the miHrefs of a GothiG lord^j . 
And Genferic himfelf is near the palace, 
With hofts of Vandals crowding in the rear. 

£doxxa« 
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Edoxia. 

No more — death to my eyes— the tyrant come»— ^ 
The chains prepar'd — I hear the (hackles clank. 
Arifc ye furies, from Tartarus* gMy 
And drag him peace meal, to the infernal fliades. . 
Enter Oekse&ic; 

Hah I traitor, is it thus thou meet'ft Edoxia } ' 
Rob'd of her crown — a homager to thee— 
Strip'd of her robes — her diadem»and wealth, , 
And rudely bid to^quit my 'native clime,'. 
Still more to fwell thy fierce and favage pomp : 
The princefles infulted'^and enilav'd — 
Fy vulgar hand»drag'd to the Vandal tent. 

Oh t burft my heart — and let my eye firings breaks . 
Utt furious, billows fwallow up h]^. fleet, • 
And darkne(s cover nature in the wreck* . 
Ei» I obey, and fee my houfehoulc! train, , 
Lag at the feet of his triumphal car. . 

Genseric. . 
A milder tone, biecomes a captive queen, . - 
At whofe requeft 'invaded and fUbdilf'd, 
Rome proftrate lies beneath her conquering lord. : 

FboxiA. 
Ah 1 what a contrafl to .th« fplendid tale 
OiP Roman greatnefs— her illuftrious feme.— - 

Genseric. 
Empire decays when virtue's not the baTe, 
And doom*d to pcrifh when the parts corrupt. 

Edoxia. 
My foul's as hot with rage,, remorfe, revenge, . 
As are the Lybian fands when Sinus reigns, 
Or the thrice heated (ummer folilice burns. . 

Genseric. 
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Gense&ic. 

Then, to confofe and mitigate thy rage, 

I'll hafte to Tunis with the illuftrious throng, 

Where Hunneric, my ion, ihall wed Eudocia. 

'^ JSip.oxiA. 

Oh t dreadful threat-r-feverer far than death. 
Where are the facred, celebrated ibades. 
Who waAi'd the flains from chaile Lucretia'3 faxxie 
In red libations from a tyrant's heartr- 
Ohl ibieldEudoda—fnatch her from defpair.. 
Kefcue a haplefs, chafte, and friendlefs maid 
From bafe, abandon'd, proftituted flayer !-— 
Gensemc. 

Fix'd as the fates that roll th' etherisd orbsi 
I naw forbid^a paprmur, qt a figh. 
Edoxia. 

Thou may 'ft forbid tjie m^rni^g fun to rlfir |, 
Bid oceap C4iafe to )^ve the pebbled fliore, 
Or Roman fouls to mx with Yandal llavfif », 
And ji>e abey'<t-r«ipe figbs ure te*0i'd, 
Or execrations ceafe. « *^jj 

CSNSBRJC. 

Each chief has feiz'd a print^ely Roman dapiff 
The booty's fafe, and profperous gales invite j 
And now my ^^rds efcort the empvefs oq. 
Edoxia. 

What 1 thus comnianded in impeiious fbrains, 

To hafte from Rome to Affiek's fcorelung realioi)^ 

Where Jgphet gapea and Haughter'd in&ftts £ty^ 

By thoufaqds effer'dthri^ infernal gods lar^' 

Jehovah 1 why^da ^llitlKy thunders ileepf-^ 

While each black crime the denions perpetrate, 

Isafled o'er bythU iolernal race, 

Gemseric« 
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Genseric. 

Slaves, haften on, and feize your royal charge^ 
And guard her fafe to Carthagena's coaft. 
Edoxia. 

Down on my head th' avenging gods have pour'dJ 
Each curfe the houfe of Hannibal could frame^. 
Or vanquifli'd Carthage utter in defpair, 
For all the wrongs, oppreflion, and difgrace^. 
By haughty Rome, inflicted on her Tons. 

Now ye ftcm fouls, ye venerated (hades. 
Heroes who fell on Zama's routed plains-^— 
Look down and triumph, vengeance is conipleat. 
Behold the lad of the Horatian line, 
Sent to the margin of the burning plains. 
The tawny front of Afric's blackened tribes^ 
To (land an exil'd (lave — to rave and weep 
The lofs of empire and the fail of Rome, 
Amidft Kumidia'S'fands and^iboty fons.' 

But thanks to Heav^iii the empre(s of the weft 
Has yet the means, and will an emprefs die. 

[Drtnos a conceal* dpolgnard^ and eatemfis toftab berfelf, 
Genseric. 

Slaves, feize her hand — (he mu(l not die— 
'Twill half defeat the triumph of the day, 
Edoxia. 

Enough of life and.all life's idle- pomp— 
Nor by a tyrant's fiat will 1 live-^ 
I leave the bufy> vain, ambitious world ' . 
To cheat itfelf anew, and o'er and o'er 
Tread the fame ground thpr anceftors have trod. 
In chace of thrones, of foeptres^ or of crowns,.^ 
'Till all thefe hubbies break in empty air, . 
Nor leave.m trace of happinefs behind. 

[Edoxia u led #10 ^Idcn chains^. 

UENSERIC 
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Xa^vstVilC, from the Palace GateSyghves Orders to the Van^ 
Sal Troops, 

Down with the Roman eagles^ (latufs, temples, 
Monuments of fame — their trophies tear : — 
Strip all the veftments from their ancient gods— 
Their pageant heroes, level with the duft, 
And rafe their names from memory and time. 
The golden fhrines and faintly relicks feize ; 
Both gilded bufts and roofs of bronze deftroy j 
The branches, tables, candlefticks of gold. 
In oftentation (hewn by Jewifh prieihy 
And in triumphal pomp transfer'd to Rome, 
With all the treafures of Zenobia's houfe. 
Palmyra's wealth, and Afia's fpoils, fooure-— 
And teach jbhe naked capital to weep, 
Her long arrearages to all mankind. 
For plunder'd nations, cities, kingdoms, climes. 

What has this mighty Roman name to boa({^ 
'Tis time to rafe. her from the lift of nations, 
And blaft theipbrld no more by Roman crimcs^- 
Then plead prefcription, as 'twas done by Rome« 

Break up their fountains, poifonall their baths, 
Ere they coi\taminate the Vandal troops 
With foft, effeminate, luxurious floth ? 
Ranfack each church, and pillage all the city, 
>Ior leave a drachma round the. feven hills. 

[Exeunt* 
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SCENE IV. 

HUNNERIC««^TRAULISTA, 

Hl7KN£B.IC« 

XF or ambition, wealth, or airy fame, 
Could footh to reft, my foul would be at eafe ; 
But yet fome {ecret heavinefs I feel, 
Ne'er felt before, that rankles at the heart. 
And blafls the joys of vi£lory and conqueft. 

Traulista. 

The worId««and all its treafures at command | 
And beauty, emulous to win thy love-^ 
What can difturb thy peace ? 

HvNt^Baic* -\ 

Eudocia— the lovely, weeping,vtendcr> ftir Ettdocftf^ 
She is my prize^^my pnn>ner*^my wifey^ ^ » 

Yet evtry motion of heir eye appals ; •■ , 
And when (he fpeakss, I like a ftatuc Hxtiift' *" 
Unable to reply, or to withdraw. 

TRAtTLlSTA. 

Thefe Roman maids have fome enchantfng^ arts^ 
That bend the boldeft warrior to their fmiles j 
Yet they are not fo cojd as they may fecm. . 

♦ HUNNERIC. 

She holds me by fome fafcinating tie. 
Spite of my prowefs, or fuperiour ftrength : 
Did the celeftial deities combine 
To form her thus ?_Her image makes me hate 
The wanton beauties of our amorous clime. ^ 
In her mjyeftick prefence, I'm as tame, 

As 
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\s the young lambkin in the ihepherd's cot ; 

! fcarcely move jue, left I Ihould offend ; 

t may be love — I fear it is — 
Vet fpurn it from my thought — ^yes, I adore. 
My worfliip is profound — my veneration iuch 
I'm tenfold more a flave than is the princcfs. 
Traulista. 
Perhaps, fome darling favourite indulg'd, 
May find Eudocia foft as yielding air, 
Though frozen to the blandifhments of love- 
Cold as the Scythian fnows to thine ♦embrace ; 
Yet I could lct;a fatal fecretout. 
Would give a clue to wake her paflions upu 

HUNNERIC. 

Ah ! iay Traulifta ; 
Half my booty fliall be thy reward ^ 
And fifty captives.of the faireft dames 
Shall fwell thy haram to the eaftcrn ftilc. 
Traulista. 

Know, all the fex I equally defpife ; 
And did fome bufy demon wake a wifli 
to toy and trifle wkh fome matchlefs fair, 
)'d puflfit offj-rif I could blufli, the thogglit 
Would burn my cheek. — Give me a Roman prorincej 
)r give an army to patrole the empire, 
To rid the world of their patrician pride, 
.)r yet more turbulent plebeian blood. 
That has, for more than thirteen huadred years, 
Plagu'd all mankind wi'th their ambitious fires. 

HtJNNERIC. 

Not lefs than thee, I hate the Roman name : 
Command thy terms — ^though they're to govern Rome, 
To wear a crown — to reign in Gaul or Spain : 

H Both 
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Both by the crofs, and by the ancient gods, 
iHerc is my fignct---claim thine own reward. 

Traulista. 
What if within this garden lies conceal 'd 
The rival of thy love ? 

Humri&ic. 
The game mare eafy^-more fccqre the prey.; 
Sy all the blood Genferic's arm has fpilt. 
The traitor dies befb^re the morning dawns. 

THAULISTA. 

Belov'd and favour'd by the fair Eudocia^ 
The brave GaudendtM waits to bear her off^ 

HtJNNERIC. 

Hah. I the fon of iEtius ?— -thy valiant friead ?— 
Traulista. 

He once prefum'd to call his friend a traitor, 
And thinks that rrnne- is fiidi a milky foul 
As to forgive — 'tis not a ifoldier's trade : 
My fword, my arm, aveng'd his bleeding fire, 
Nor (hall the fon ungrat^aHy defy 
That fword — ^that prowefs-^that decided fhiengtff 
"Kerne's legions fear, and trembling armies -Ay. 
But yet I bid refentment fieep awhile, 
*Till all was ripe an empine to fttbvert-^- 
I fcorn to play at a lefs noble game. « 

I rais'd Petronius to the iraperiat thfoUe ; 
But he, ungrateful, indolent and weak. 
At once forgot Hermafinic's nd>le ion ; 
With vulgar princes rai\k'd him as a flavc : 
The emprefsiaw, ^and waited fuch an arm. 
To back the rage that rankled in her brcaft. 
And xid-her »f GaudeatitiSi who'drefu^d 

T« 
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To Be her friend and confident to thee. 
He^ raging mad with patriotick pride, 
Refign'd his love at freedom's facred foot, 
"B'lfgafktd — ^urg'd againft her fix'd defign, 
And arm'd at once againft Hie Vandal king. 

She bade me hope, as my reward, her daughter««^ 
But I've no wifti the princefs to poffefs 5 . 
¥et toy ambition bums to reign in Romci 

HirifKEftic. 

Nail this Gaudentius to fome gralTy plot 
And thou ihall triumph in the capitoK 

Trahlista. 
This night is friondly to revenge and death : 
Between the gloom of midnight and the dawn^. 
JVift light enough beneath the cyprefs ihade 
To track the heedlefs lover on his way : 
Yet could'/l thou in Eudocja's prefence draw, . 
And hiy her lover bleeding at her feet ? 
When (he to heaven ereCls her lily hand. 
In all the beauteous agony of grief, 
l^eaves up her fnowy breaft, and fighs— Gaudentius I 

HUNNERIC. 

'Twouid fweeten my revenge, and fteal my heart. 
To drag her inflant to my /lighted bed. 

Traulista. 
Then on and feaft thee with the lufcious fight j 
A triumph worthy of a Vandal prince. 

[Exeunt* 
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SCENE V. 

JL Grotto in the Garden of the P^drr^— EUDOCI A /o/«J— 
GAUDENTIUS affroacbin^. 

^^ GApDENTlUS* 

X HESB are the grots, the facrcd fitent wallts^ 
Where my Eudocia wanders from the worM. 

Methinks I hear, within yon rofeate bower. 
Some plaintive angel's foft harmonious voice : 
Perhaps, her guardian goddefs down defcends. 
From yonder filvem cloud capt mountain's brow. 
To watch her beauteous charge. (Llftens,) 

Eudocia tuttbln, in a foft y plainti*vef agonizing 'voice. 

Oh I fome kind feraph fnatch my foul away> 
And ihroud my griefs beneath the peaceful tomb > 
Or muft a dagger ope a paflage hence. 
To fet me free from Hunneric's embrace ? 
, Gaudentius. 

'Tis (he herfelf— 'tis her fymphonious voice : 
The murmuring maid in broken accents (ighs ; 
'Tis my Eudocia whifpering to her God. 

[Enters the Grotf, 
Let not thofe fighs tear up an angel's breaft ; 
Nor let the wreck of empire ftrike too deep. ^ 

Eudocia. 
Hah !— who art thou that boldly dares Intrude 
On the laft hour of this my ftill retreat ? 
Some fpy of Hunneric's, to watch my fteps. 
Left one fliort moment of repofe I find. 
This laft iad night, ere I'm completely curs'd^ 

Qavdektius. 
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May all the powers who guard tile |;ood and jc^ 
Proteft my princefs I — ^ 

EuoociA. 

Hah ! my bclov'd Gaudeodus !— 
Deft thou yet live, through all the perils 
Of a barbarous iiege, to fee Eudocia 
Snatch'd from thy Ipv'd arms ? — ^Alas I my fate, ^ 
To what a hated rival am Idoom'd 1 
Gaudentius. 

I had not liv'd but for Eudocia's fake. 

Eui>0CXA,. 

Yet fave a life much' dearer than tny own ; 
Nor linger here, 'tis qn the verge of death : 
lieave me to periihin^myicountry's fall* 
Gaudentius. 
Not all the clangor, or the din of arms^ 
Or roughen 'd tempers, whofe impetuous bla(ts, 
In>fiery bolts, may rive the -mountains up, 
Again fhall tear me from xny lov'd Eudocia. 
Eudocia. 
My lips can't titter^ nor my tongue exprefs. 
The anguifli that my tortur'^ £aal endtues ^ 
'Twas early duty nur&'d my in&nt love. 
And Ari6left virtue fandtifi'd the fiame« 
*Till Valentinian fell — alas^l no more j 
Nature — ^religion-— rcafon^— filial love. 
Forbid a union with the fon of ^tius. 
Gaudentius. 
My brain grows hot— it kindles to diftra^lion-* 
This night fecures my blifs— or— certain death. 
Eudocia. 
Oh I live Gaudentius — live for Rome's defence | 
Nor rob thy eountry of. fo brave an anot 

H a ' K«>t 
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Not crowns, or fccptres, or the world befides. 
Has aught to balance with my love for thee ; 
Yet urge no more — fly hence and fave thyfelf— 
One parting figh*-one (blemn, laft adieu — 
Then, for thy country's fake, forget Eudocia. 
Gaudentius. 
Not till the pulfe of life forgets to play. 
And death's cold dews pervade my quivering lip. 
Within this garden will I find a grave, 
Unlefs my princefs dares an enterprife. 
Which loft this night, may never more return ; 
I muft attempt thy refcue ere the morn. 

Eudocia. 
In what new horror would this fcene involve > 

Gaudentius. 
Aroufe thy noble fortitude of mind — 
"Tis the deciiive hour — ^the next fubje^s- 
To Hunneric's embrace. 

^ Eudocia. 

Not all that nature fhudders at in death. 
Has half the terrors that his name conveys j 
Oh ! fave, if poffible^prevent my fate. 
Gaudentius. 
Then fly with me from mifery fupreme*. 

Eudocia. 
The port of Oftia's fhut— and all the feas 
Fill'd with Genferic's fierce piratic (laves :— 
Where can the wretched fly i 

Gaudentius. 
Fly any where from Hunnericand death. 

Eudocia. 
Alas ! my hevt— my we<ik| my wavering heart I: 

Gaudentius. 
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GAITDENTtUS. 

Come, let us; move to yonder fmall arcove ; 
The brave Traulifta, wham Genferic trufts, 
Moft fortunately heads the nightly watcA, 
Patroles the pofts until the moming'dawns ; 
The moment that the midnight bell refounds^ 
He brings a Vandal garb for my Eudocia, 
And aids our flight to the Tarentine fea» 

EuDOCfA. 

Traulifta ! — I like »ot this Traulifla— 
Traulida has a rough, a favage foul. 
Wrought up to treafons of the darkeft huCi 
Gaudentius. 
His life he owes to Mtius and myfelf.. 

Eudocia. 
But gratitude can never bind the bafe ; 
An infidel to> God — there is no tie^- 
No principle to bind a worthlefs heart. 
Gaudentius. 
Hs is my fdend i come, diflipate diflrulU 

EUD^OCIA. 

'^ A thoufand fpeftres ftare oa every ikfe, 
Gaudentius* 
Let's lofe no time,^ nor let thy fears retard ; 

[He offers tolead her out of the Bo^wtr* 
The hazy moon enwraps her tranquil face. 
And hides behind a thin tranfparent cloud,. ,^ 

Left ftie betray, by her refplendent beam 
Thy trembling ftep — the terror in thy eye. 

[Moving Jibivfy on. 

EUDOCIA. 

Mcthinks I hear fome fpcedy foot advance. 

[Sbejiarts back*. 
Gaudentius. 
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GAUDENTlXrt. 

My generous (Head anticipates the iiottr. 

EUDOCIA* 

Lie ftill, my heart— • 
Nor burft the brittle cafemeat of my brcafti 
i&wrr S E RVAN T. 

Ser.vani^. * 

Away, my lord— fiy to the thickeft/ftiade. 
Or, ere thou can 'ft efcape, them art undone. - 
Hah ! betrayM !— 

Sekvakt. 

Two ruffians arm'd, crawl round the citron wall>- 
They nam'd Gaudentius— I ftay'd to hear no more— 
But rufti'd— and fhot acrofs the darkened grove. 
To fcrve the princefs andto fere my lord^ 
Gaudentius. 
Alas ! my faithful Caffio— thou'rt too late. 
Yet as a foldier will I feWmy life. 

Enter HUNNBRIC and TRAULISTA. 

[GauOBNTIITS makes a furious pafs and mortalfy njowndf 

Traulista.] 

Trauusta. 

Death to my hopes— damnation to his hand !—- 

Gaudentius. 
Oh ! heavens ! Traulifta— art thou the villain- 
Traitor — daftard—flave— lurking in fccret, 
Toibetray t^ friends ? 

Traulista. 
Coward, come on— 
To brave in words thou may 'ft a dying man | 
Yet know I've life enough to dafh to hell, 
And fend thy puny foul to Pluto's fhades, 
for faring once to threat Traulifta's life. 

GAUPX]ITIV»» 
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Gaudentfus. 

High heaven has levell'd at thy treacherous heart 
The fatal ftreke that justice* hand demands. 
Traulista. 

Now are there deifies or devils— ghoffe or godsi 
I'd thahk them all had he have dyM before me. 
My eye balls fmk— my ftiffbn'd fibres fail I— 
Haftc, Charon— with thy boat — and fct me o*cr 
The Stygian pool — blot out this beings 
'Tis a curfe to man — ^y«t if thefe Romams Ure 
In other worlds, I would exift a/gsm. 
To chafe them from £lyrium» as from Rome* [Z)/r/« 

HUNNERIC. 

Seize this young furious prince, and on the rack [7» kts 
Extend each limb — ^with heated pincers tare. Guards, 
'Till I have time to find new tortures out. 
Gauoentius. 
Not thee; nor death, nor tortures do I fear. 
Would angel guards and mintfters of fate 
Pirft fsatch Eudocia from thy loath'd embracc«-i 
Yet know, Gaudentius dies not as a flave* 

iHe fujbes fam^ardand engages HuNKtmCj nvh§ 
iftortailj nuounds blm, — Eudocia runs ketiuegfi 
/beir/words, and offers her breaft t9 HuKNERlC.} 
Eudocia. 
Strike here, moft noble Hunneric— end ray pain- 
Now if thy foul can do one generous deed ^ 
Emancipate thy prifoner — enhance the gift— 
Nor like a niggard do thy work by halves ; 
But let me die with him, my life, my lord. 
My huiband, my Gaudentius. 

Hunneric* 
No, hiy Eudocia, live— thou art wiy queea. 

£UOOCIA« 
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EtfDOCIA. 

• if hell'e dark empire had a charm for me». 
Then I might wife to be the Vandal queea. 
Gaudentius. 
Adieu, my fair— adieu, my lov'd Eudocia-^ 
Adieu to glory,.empire and renown !— r — IFaStm 
EubociA. 
Oh I ftay Gaudentius— let me affuage thy woundf^. 
Support thy drooping head one moment more— 
Then I aceompany my much lov'd lord. ISktfimftm.. 

^avca, b««r her off-^hefe are^the fiS«'$ trick^-i- 
While her fond eyes hang on her paramour 
Shell play them o'er, and weep, and %h, and rarc^. 
And faint again--^yet camwt die with grief— 
But in mine arms ike 71 fink an eafy bride« 

EVDOCIA. 

Heavea blot from time that curs'd, that blaH^ hoar f 
J[Tte guards attempt to force her frvm the cwffe ^ 

GAt^DENTIUS.] 

OfF murderers— tior tear me from his corpfe— 
» Let me come near^f ftill he breathes, 
And fip the lad foft breath.— Ah ; he is dead I 
In his l*ft fob— the laft of Romans died— 
Juft Heaven is kind— I yet (hall die with him. 

My throbbing heart almoft forgets to beat— 
The flow pulfation lags— I fink— I fall- 
Time fliakes the glafs to fift out my 1^(1 fands-^ 
Virtue, fublim'd by piety and truth| 
Now beckons to the fkies — ^the curtain falls, 
And opes eternity — I've nought to aik 
Of this diftra6led world — ^but juft to flirowd 
In the ikme peaceful tomb, with my Gaudentius. — [2>&f»* 

EPILOGUE. 
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JlOETS and heroes trantMttgfrom Ume^ 

h/fferfeB nfodehy ^ HpaW tt kome j 

Tef real fnuttefs^ vr truefierUng wr, 

Or genius therey they do not ahuays titi 
They had their bUtieSfJyeoj^kmts andfooiSf 

And learned dances in 4polk*sfaimls ; 

TbeirpoetafterS'--pretty phjtfid things, 

V'hOy patronix* d hy ladies^ or by kit^s. 

By rules logtfticky reafm' d truth avx^t 

And farm' dne^Jyfiems fit for each ne*w da^\ 

Zealots, or higots to tbdr fathers* creed^ 
S As infidels y orfajhiongame the the Ua/i ; 

Afroudrepublicky or a femjile throngy 

Aiu'd by afrowny^rhy a Nero's fong ; 

A celebratedy hravey heroick race. 

They'd fanfCy or fell their country, far a place. 

For liberty — a poor ttnmeamng name, 

They /book tbe globey and fetthe "worklin fiamri 

But, faSliouSy fickle y. mpious and boldp 

Enervated^ luxttry and goldy 

Ye'^vefeen extinguifi'd-— great Apollo's fire, ^ 

Untun'd his harpy and broke his f acred lyre* 
But in this age of literary claimy 

91)en tafie and genius ^ie ivitb Roman famet 
'. Like tbem .ye' II ready and candidly excufe 

A piece defign' d for pleafure or for ufe ; 

Though both the unities of place and time 

Maynt ahways tally ivithtbe truefublime^ 

J^r bu/kin merit meet ihe mid dayfky^ 

■A female bard ftUl afksyour candid eye. 

Sure 
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Sure the poVaenefs rfan Irfemt nation 
fTent damn the play ^ and hifs it out offajbion j 
At tb^firft reading on an ^winter's e've 
Fray cry encore— tf fecondmay retrieve, 
And fave her fame from €*v'ry eritick's rage 
To tread fecurely on Columbia's ftage» 

No cenfuring bardsy or little naits fl>e fears^ 
If ye are pleas* df^nd VeXer Finder fparef. 

The author ajks but tins flnall boon of youy 
Fray let it pafs at leaft a night or ttvo ; 
And if the moral in this* ipious age 
Should let it H<ue a iveek upon the ftmge j 
'Son^e gambling fools hy Maximus's fa/te 
-MJ^t learn their follies ere it tuas too late. 
Might ftay at home and fa^ve their pretty fpoufes^ 
And horns prefvent by lodging at their houfes. 
Others, by thinking, might be taugbt-jhe odds^ 
*Twixt him *who fears and him tvbo blafts the gods .. 
Might choofe to lime and die a man of merits 
Ere he'd be damn'd — an infidel of fpirit ; 
But, like Trai»lifta's, let their follies end, 
Who bqfely ha^e betray' djor fold a firiemU 



d by Google 



THE 

LADIES of CASTILE. 

A 

TRAGEDY, 

FIVE A C T S. 



gitized by Google 



^*"^ 



itizedbyGoOgfe 



To a Young Gentleman in Europe, at 
whofe Requtjt a regular Dramatick 
Work, wasjirji attempted. 

MY DEAR SIR,. 

Y OU have often requefted fame- 
thing in the ftile of the drama, from the 
hana of on^ tvex fond of gratifying her 
friends ; thqugh not certain whether tiik 
jrequeft arofe from a love of literary pro^ 
dudions ; from a curioiity that has affeo- 
tion for its bafis ; or the ftrong attachment 
of friendfhip ; yet I have no doubt you will 
be pleafed with the compliance. 

I AM fenfible the writing an uaexcep. 
tionable Tragedy, requires judgement, ge- 
nius^ and tafte ; and have felt fuch a diflEU 
dence in the attempt, as nothing would 
have overcome but the repeated rcqucft of 
a very dear friend. 

Though the piece now put into your 
hand may not afford equal entertainment 
with the compofitions of a> Comeille, a 
Racine, or a CrebiUon, yet I dare ^y, 
from your partiality, you will find pleafure 
in your clofet, though it Ihould not be en^ 
cored on the ftage. 

you 
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You Bave never named' me a fuBjeft, 
thougfr you' prohibited an American, and 
feemed to have no predilefticMi in favour of 
Britifh incident ; therefore, notwithftanding 
events^ in the weftern world have outran 
imagination ; notwithftanding the miagni^ 
tude of profpeft a rifing empire drfplays, 
and the many tragical fcenes exhibited on 
an ifland whence it derived its origin, I have 
recurred to an ancient ftory in the annals 
(rf-Sjpam, in her laft ftruggles for liberty, 
previous to the complete eftabliChment of 
defpotilVn by the family of Ferdinand. 

The hiftory of Charles the fifth, the ty- 
ranny of his fucceflbrs, and the exertions of 
the Spanifti Cortes, will ever be interefting 
-to an American ear^ fo long as they triumph 
in their independence, pride themfelves in 
the principles that inftigated their patriots, 
and glory in the characters of their heroes, 
iwtbfe^ valour completed a revolution thsrt 
will be the wonder of ages. 

• What a field for" genius ! What a dif- 
play of capacity', J30th in fcience, in bufi^ 
nefs, and in politics,' does this revolution ex- 
hibit f Certainly, ^enough to fire the ambi« 
tion, and light up every noble fpark in the 
bofom of thofe who arc in the morning of 
life. 

THE 
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? 

The nations have now refheathed the 
fword ; the European world is huflhed in 
pQzoc ; America Hands alone :— May flie 
long Hand, independent of every foreign 
power ; fuperiour to the fpirrt of intrigue, 
or the corrupt principles. of ufurpation that 
may fpring froni the fuccefsful exertions of 
)ier own fons : — May their conduft never 
contradift the profeffions of the patriots 
who have affcrted the rights of human na- 
ture ; nor caufe a blufti to pervade the check 
of the children of the martyrs who have 
fallen in defence of the liberties of their 
coutitry. 

Perhaps the fubje^ I have chofen for 
the machinery of a tragedy, may be more 
proper for an epic, than a dramatic poem ; 
yet I hope it will be acceptable in iu pref-. 
cnt garb^ and that the candor of the public 
will be exerqifed, not fo much for the fake 
of the fex, as the defign of the writer, who 
wifhes oniy to cultivate the fentiments of 
public and private virtue in whatfoever 
falls from her pen. 

1 AM moft affeftionately^. Yours, 

M. W. 

Icbruary 20^ 1784. 
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' DRAMATIS. PERSONS. '\ 

MEN,. J 

DON VELASCO^i{^^/p«/ pf Sfain in tbt ahfince ^ 

Cbaties Jiflb. 
CONDE HARO— 5'«ff /a FelafiOf Commander of the royal 

Arwf. 
DON JUAN DB PADILLA— Qwwwmirr of the Troofs 

raifed hjr the States of Spain* 
DON FRANCIS— jFr/^«^ to Padilia, Brother- qf Donn^ 

Mofiaj in hve tvitb Lwija. 
DON PEDRO OHIRON— <i jo««gr ^hUman in Awr 

tjoith Loutfa, 
Z AMOK A--BJ/hop of Toledo. 
SOCl A-^confdential Servant to Don yuan de FadiUa* 

WOMEN. 
DONNA MAVaA-^mfe of Don Juan de PoMa, Sifter 

to Don Francis. 
DONNA lOXJnA-^Daugbter of Don Felafco. 
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ACT I. 

C £ M £ 

Near Toledoi. 
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BONJUAN Di PADILLA and DONFRANCIS; 

IXokF&akcis^^. 

A HE ftirioiis covif^cx lifts his dauntlefs head, 
Tierce fflaps the bit, and rolls Ms eye abVoad, 
Sees dea^ and carnage mark th' empurpled field, . 
Neighs for his preyj and tramples o'er the dead. 

The happy ftecd may bite the blood ftain'd ground. 
Untaught by reafon, fympathy or love-*— 
Unconfcious of the pains — the ten fold pangs, ,. 
That check the warrior in his bold career ^ 
', Don Juan de Padilla. 
Methinks fome languor hangs about thy fleps,^ 
Too like defpair, though not alli'd to fear ; 

Whctt 
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♦ 
When virtue arms, and liberty's the prize,, 

No cloud ihould fet on brave Don Francis' brew*. 

The love of g!ory, viftory and fame, 

A noble fenfe of dignity and wortlj^^ 

Is the beft birth right of Caftilia's fons :"— 

Inur'd to glory, and the feats of war, 

Our fathers held their freedom from the gods. 

A jealoufy for freedom kept alive 

Precludes the fofter pafllions of the mind. 

Don Francis. ' 

Nurs'd in the fierce and lioftile field of <tar^ 
I, from long anceftry, may boldly claim 
That innate force and vigour of the mind * 
Which mocks the fenfe of danger or ef death f 
But yet Louifa wakes my foul to love. 
De HarQ*s filter has ten thoufand charms j 
But ah I — the daughter of Velafco chills, ^ * 

And horror opes the gates of wild defpair, ^^h v? 
As if the fates forbad a difiant hope. 

Don JvAN &B Pawlla. 

Spurn thefe foft fetters — fly the fond difguife^ 
Ere it unnerves the vigotir of thine arm— ^ 
Let freedom be the milirefs of thy heart ;— «• 
She calls to arms, and bids us draw the A\ord :-— 
Come, cloir thy brow,, and whet the pointed fteti^ 
To crufli the foes of liberty and, Spain. 
Don Francis. 

I would fufpend, but ne'er externein<att 
The nobleft paflion of the human foul j 
That foftens the ferocious bread of man» 
And checks the ruder billows of the mind* 
Don Juan de Padilla^ 

Not like the lover, but the herq talk — 
The fword muft refcue, or the nation fink,. 

Aad 
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And fclf degraded, wear the badge of flaves. 

"We boaft a caufe of glory and renown ; 

"We arm to purchafe the fublimeft gift 

The mind of than is capable to talle. 

'Tis not a factious, or a fickle rout. 

That calls their kindred out to private war. 

With hearts envenom'd by a third of blood-^ 

Nor burns ambition, rancour, or revenge, 

As in the bofotn of fomc lordly chief 

Who throws hk gauntlet at his fov'reign's foot. 

And bids defiance in his wanton rage :— 
Tis freedom's genius, nurs'd from age to agei 

Matyr'd in fchools of liberty and law, 

Qn virtue's page'Aom fire to fon' convey'd, 
E*er fince the faivage,'fier6e, barbarian hords, 
Potj^ddn, and cKa^'d beyond Narvafia's mount, 
JTOeT ' Jy chiefs'who govern'd ancient Spain, 
^^^rj^nrtpendent anceftors difdain'd 
/Rl^er^le liomage to defpotick lords. 
* f ' Don Francis. 

I own my weaknefs— yet forgive my love ; 
My life and honour facrediy I plight. 
To aid a brave and veteran band of chiefs, 
Whofe fathers fcarlefs, dip'd the glittering fword. 
Whet with revenge, in tides of Moorifli blood. 
To fave thek fons from fervitude and chains. 

• Don Juan dbPadxlla. 
" But wc have not a moment's time to lofc. 
The pageant mounted on his gilded* car. 
Sweeps all the fickle multitude along : 
Inaftion or delay will ruin all, 
And place the fav'rjtc nurs'd in fortune's lap. 
Beyond the reach of aught but heaven itfclf, 

T« 
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To teach him what from man to man is due. 
A battle ere tomorrow's fun retires 
Shall (hew the world our pedigree and fame ; 
The Celtiberian race Qal\ ne'er be flaves, 
Kor blufh to own Don Juan for their fon. 



1 



[Exainii. 



SCENE IL 

Enur DON V£LASCO Mf COKD£ HAMX 

Pqk Vela«co. 

A HE brighten'd dawn^Rftsup its cheerfi4|face ^ 
The fim beams pray to lighten thee tp fame ; 
The hill top&fmile, and each propitious gale^ 
Wafts vi6tory onward, with expanded wing,. 
To crown the glory of Vclafeo's houfe. 

CoNDE Hard. 
Unhappy Spain, by civil faftions torn, 
Affaulting friends, while foreigners invade. 
Her burning cities, and ber reeking fons, 
Arc drench 'd in blood, our valour Ihould protefl; ; 
While fierce difuriion fcowls on every browj 
And rancour whets the fword againft ourfelres. 
The Turkifb banners ^^ead the Cermsm pkoas. 
And France, refcJv'd to humble Charles's pridc^ 
Unites the crefcent with the tacred crofs. 
Don Velasco. 
Francis indeed may triumph at our gates, 
Unlefs Don Juan, and the reftlefs Cortes, 

Are 
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Are foon fubdu'd, and peace reftor'd to Spain. 
One glorious conflt£l, one fuccefsful day, 
"Will fliew the world the heir of Ferdinand 
For empire born, in fpite of all his foes. 
CoNDE Haro. 

The fword is drawn, and down the gulph of timc» 
Perhaps, its ufelefs fcabbard may be tofs'd, 
»Till years roll on, and revolution's wheel 
Whirls natlon&ddown, and empire fweeps away, 
£re peace benignant fmiles on haplefs Spain. 
1>0N Velasco. 

Then lofe no time to crulh this rebel race. 
CoNDE Hard. 

The nobleft blood that ancient Spain can "boaft. 
Thrills through their mdl, and. warms their g^lant 
With great ideas of liberty and 4aw. f chiefe 

They claim the rigbH their ancient fires pofibfs'di 
When, ere allegiance fworn, or fealty pdud, 
They bade the fov'reiga reooUeft the claimt • 
That each, as good by nature as himfelf. 
Were, when united, arm'd with power replete. 
To fmite the brow, and daih the fcepter'd hand 
That dare invade the meanell fubje^'s right. 
Don Velasco. 

'Tis but a faflion of cabal and ftrife, 
bound by no ties of dignity or worth 1 
Devoid of honour, diicipline, or faith ; 
Difcord will wade, and jealoufy divide. 
And drive them backward from the routed fielc^ 
Difpers'd by thee, as duft before the wind. 

CoNDE HaRO. 

Inur'd to arms, my fouVs eftrang'd to fear ; 
Yet I lament my fate j— my fire and prince. 

Point 
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Point xnc to glory, combating my will. 
And make my duty lead to deeds I hate* . 

This conted is no democratic rage, ^ 

Ko lewd tumCiltuous fury jud let loofe— 
Dauntlefs and bold as fam'd Numantia's fons^ 
They wield the lance and bear the target high. 
And boaft flieir ancient. independent race.; 
•Unfold their pedigree, in freedom's line. 
E'er fmce for liberty, the haughty Celts 
In blood cdnteded with the furious Goths« 

Don Vblasco* 
Methinks fome latent caufe bedouds Ihy zeal 
And checks the vigourx>f thy val'rous arm. 
Retards ttiy glory, and may blaft thy fame. 

«CoNDE Hako. 
JNot lefs refolv'd, or fearlefs than thyfelf. 
No tongue fliall e'er reproach thy houfe or name 
With glory tarnifti'd, by Dc Haro's fall 
<From valour, virtue, dignity, or fame, 

Don Velascd. 
Then hafte, and chafe thefe mifcreants from the land-* 
^Cut doWn their line, and blaft fheir idle hopes. 
And extirpate the bold feditious race. 
Their houfes wrap in one devouring flame— 
The fword (hall quell all fa£lions in the land. 

CaNDEtlARO. 

When virtue's vanquifli'd, juftice bids us fparc, 
And lend compaffion to an haplefs foe. 
2 ne'er win tinge the field witb human bloody 
ff milder means can bloodlefs vidlory win. 
Don Velasco. 
AdieU| my fon — ^my foul is all on fire« 

Proud 
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iVoud glozy waits to make thy name imrnortal^ 
By promis'd triumphs ere the marrow clofe. 

Db HatRo. 

Urg'd on by tliccj by glory and renown> 
1*11 ferve my fovVcign as a foldicr ought, 
And take the field againft my former friends, 
Sut ia the hero ne'er forget the man. {^Exeurtt,, 



SCENE m. 



\ . BON JUAN DE PADILLA and DON PEDRO, 
%. 

Don Juan. 

X HE kingdoms of great Ferdinand are left| 
To hunt for crowns in Germany and France, 
WhSe. here Velafco plunders all the ftates. 
Our delegates have yefterday returned, 
Without an audience at the foV'reig^j's court j 
Stop'd on the way — forbid on pain of death, 
With their complaints — their idle tales of wrong— - 
T' invade the regal dignity of thrones. 
Or whifper murmurs in a monarch's ear. 
Refentment, and a noble third of fame, ^ 

Muil roufe the bold, reanimate the brave, 
And brace the arm with vigour to repel 
Thefe bold invafions on great nature's rights. 

, Pedro. 
^ Has then the band of Dutch and Flemifh race. 

Who hover round, clos'd up the monarch's ear, 
Aad fteel'd his heart again(t the cries of Spain 7 

K Ambitioa 
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Ambition low'dng on a lordly brow 
May yet fubdue the citizens of Spain. 

Don JvAvi. 
, Valencia arm*^, and Arragoh arous'dy 
Hold their's and Caftile's righteous caufe the fame* 
The trump of war is echo'd through the land. 
Wrought up to tempefts by .the cruel arm 
6Fbafe opprcflfion, breaking o'er the mounds 
Of law — of juftice — equity arid truth. 
Is thy mind firm — irrevocably fix'd. 
Or, to fccure the iacred r'^hts of Spaiti, 
•Or die a martyr in hec glorious caufe. 
JPedho. ' 
The tlorm beats high — yet, will I hazard all. 
My honour, fortune, freedom and aiy fame :— 
I, by thy fide, all danger will defy. 

Don Juan. 
Then reconnoitre round De Haro''s polls.; 
The noble houfe of Albert's overcome, 
Navarre's fubdu'd — difmantled all her towns — 
'Peafants and nobles, citizens and Hayes, 
Promifcuoufly enroll'd in Charles's pay, 
rSullen and fierce, difdain th' ignoble fervicc : 
Ripe for revolt, they, at my fignet join, 
.And lift themfelvcs in a more noble caufe : 
Prepare their leaders for tomorirow's work. 



lExeuftt, 



SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. 
DON JUAN DE PADILLA and DON FRANCIS^ 

Fraijcis. 



H. 



Last tfiou yet feen th' unhappy queen of Spain f 
The vulgar ear, forever caught by found, 
Allor'd by pomp, by pageantry and flibw. 
Revere her perfon and adore her name ; 
Her ftandard planted on the field of war. 
Would fanftion give to every bold defign. 
Don Juan, . 

I have beheld the. ruins of a queen,. 
A fight too jpiteous for a foldier's eye — 
"Whofe heart, unfteel'd by fcenes of human woe. 
Has yet a tender cdi-ncr left for grief. 

Rob'd of her crown, authority and peace— 
Dethroned, immur'd, negle6lcd by her fon. 
Shut up ih widow 'd folitude to weep 
UngratefiA Philip, who defpis'd her charms^ 
She's but the weeping linage ofdefpair^ 
Francis. 

Does (he yet know the miferies of Spain ?— 
The indignant wrongs and injuries we feel, 
Beneath the reign of her oppreflive fon ?— * 
Don Juan. 

She, all attentive, liften'd to the tale ; 
And rous'd at once as from lethargic dreams. 
And darting, cry'd — is Ferdinand no more ! — 
Is that great monarch (Kimbering in the tomb^ 
While I, a wretched prifoner of ftkt^. 
Stand the fad monument of human iHs?-— 
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She wept and figh'd, till ftrong refentipent rofe^ 
And kindled in her bread a noble flame. 

With all the powers of eloquence and truths 
I ftrovc to footh her wandering mind to reft. 
In juftice' facred name I urg'd her aid 
To countera6l the cruelties of Charles, 
To reafllime her rights, and reign again*. 
To extricate her fubjc6ls from defpair ;— 
She gave aflfent with dignity and eafe, 
And, fpite of nature, fccm'd to be a queeiu 
I nam'd Calabria^s injur'd -nobk prince. 
The heir of Arragon, long fincc depriv'd 
Of his paternal crown, and princely rights^ 
Which Ferdinand, by violence, had feiz'd. 
And juftice bade his daughter to reftore ; 
I urg'd her marriage with fo braveaprinoe> 
Entitled, both by virtue and by blood. 
To wield the fceptre that his fathers won. 
And fhield hcrperfon from all future wronj;sf 
But naming love, her dormant paflGons wak'd. 
And kindled up her former flame for Philip ,j 
She funk de^ondent, and refused to aid, 
To a£l in council, or to guide the reaTm. 
Francis. 

Unhappy queen ! tlms to lier people loft* 
In melancholy's cell, let her remain. 
While her fon raves at large about the world* 
Not lefs a madman than the Macedon, 
Who kindled up the Grecian world in flame. 
And rear'd a pile o'er all his murderM friends* 

Bon J47AN. 

She, refcu'd from her gvardfitt -ipy pfAh^pc'm, 
And, if we n^ied^ her figaot is obtaia'4« 



n 
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F&AVCU. 

Biit malice wfatTpers murmurs tbnongh the camp^ 
And half our foidiers clamour for their pay--- 
At lead a part^ Jxfore they take the field. ' 

DOH JlTAW. 

Hade to Maria, whofe undaunted (but 
Refle6ls a luftre on her feeble fex ; 
By ftratagem, flie's gain'd an ample fum 
To quiet mutiny, and pay the troops. 
But ere the folemn midnight ckck ftiall ih-ike^. 
Return, and meet me a| th& gate of Toro. \ExeuKf* 



S C E N E V. 

BON FRANCIS and DONNA MARIA. 

^^ Maria. 

X O make atonement for the guilt of aieo,. 
Altars are drefs'd, and faintly relics ihine :— 
Inftead of real fanftity of heart 
They churches decorate with coftly gifts : — 
But reafon, burfting from a fable cloud. 
On a bright throne erefts her regal ftand, 
And gives- new fanftions from the voice of God^. 
To free the mind from fuperftition's reign. 

No fables, legends, dreams, or monkifh tales,. 
Shake my firm purpofe, or difarm my mind. 
When duty calls to make my country free. 

The churches' treafures were pur laft refort, 
And, join'd by all the matrons of my train. 
In weeds of woe, and fabk garments drefs'd, 

K a I knceW 
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I knecl'd before the confecrated fhrines, ^ 
And afk'd a bid&ng on my country's catifc ; 
But 'twas to him whofe (an^tion feals the claim^ 
Of peace and freedom to the human race, 
I bow'd my foul, and raisM my fuppliant prayer. 
That when a fpark firom chaos' worab had burft. 
And light dtffus'd o'er all the weflern world. 
It might not be ta gild a tyrant's car, ' 
And make mankind the pageants of his will ; 
I then difmantled all the facred Ihnnes. 

Francis. 

Hah !^ — durft thou venture on fo bold a deed !— 
Leap prieftly bounds — ^invade the churches' rights-— 
Difrobe the faints, and rifque the public hate !— * 
Maria, 

Neceflity m«ft fanflify the deed*— 
Francis. 

Thy foul was form'd to animate the arm 
Of fome illudrious, bold, heroic chief, 
And not to wafte its glorious fire away> 
Beneath the weaknefs of a female form* 
NTaria. 

Men rail af weaknefles themfelves create. 
And boldly ftigmatize the female mind, 
As thoujfh kind nature's juft impartial hand * 
Had form'd its features in a bafer mould : 
But nice diftindlions in the human foul. 
Adopted feTlies, or inherent vice. 
May be difcufsM in calmer times than thefe :— * 
We'll reafon then — if poffibl'e regain 
Whatever nature, or its author gave. 
But Juan waits, and fortune's on the wing r 
The fickle goddeft wares her glofly plume^ 
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And holds an era in the-Hfe of-man. 
When aU is hung fufpended on his choice^- 
£le6llon made, iadicioun^ he (lands 
On the proud funusit of all human fame ^ 
But judgment once-enxmeoufly form'd^ 
Oft fixes bis ill hte through lifs/s career ; 
While a (Irong current bears him^doam the tide,. 
And wrecks bis peace on every^ripUng ftream. 

The morn may fmile propitious on our caufe*- 
May make us free, or more completely flaves :*- - 
Unrive the ms^nacks^ or dnve the bolts, . 
And clank the (hackles round the Spaniih worlds 
Canft thou forget th« foft Louifa's tears, 
And chafe her brother through the field of blood i 
Thou, like a lion leaping on his prey, 
Mufl aim thy javelin at De Haro's heart. . 
Fkancis. 

Kamc not Louifa — I would forget (he lives-^ 
Or that {he is the fitter of xny foe. 
Miftaken man !— he deprecates this war 
That lights his country in a wafting flame j 
But thinks the era of her freedom loft. 
Since firft Ximenes' artful fubtile wiles, 
Threw fuch a weight in the defpotic fcale ^ 
A landing- army at the fov 'reign's nod. 
Which makes the monarch mafier of the kws^ 
And gives at will both liberty and life* 
Yet Conde Haro ha& a noble foul. 
Nor is lefs virtuous than truly brave* 

Maria. 
Virtue muft fpring from the maternal line 
If it adorns the Conde Haro's. breaft. 

Bon 
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FHANCIS. 

Tomorrow proves him what the world veparttf,. 
And weaves a garland to adoifn his brow^ 
Or leaves his trunk a headlefs ^ncrifice. 
To (lamp frelh glory on Don Juan's name. 
Maria. 

Go, hsAtn on, and not a moment lofe ; . 
Remind the foldiers of Segovia's rights — 
Review the battles fought on £bro's banks—* 
Aflure them all is iafe, if they're but brave. 
The fword maintains what their ftirefatfaers won. 



ACT 
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AC T II. 

S C E N E -L 

An Alcove in an artificIalfTilJernefs. "--DOimA LOUISA, 

X HE burnifh'dliills overlook Ike '▼efdantdttlesi 
And nature's ^teek'd in all her bright amy. 
The whifpering breeze plays o*er fhe dappled mead, 
And fims the folia^ on the fiowef y Itmnk ;— 
The towering wood kirfc triUs iwr tender m*e, 
And foft refpondve mufic chtepsfhe U^n ; 
Yet here I wander wilder 'd^ml alone. 
Like fome poor banifh'd (fugitive .who •feeks 
The meagre comfort of a mofs grown cave. 

£«/£rBON:NA MARjIA. 
Mas&ia.- 
Awake fond maid — nor thus (iipinely wafte 
Thy youth—thy bloom. Thy matchlefs beauty fades 
Mid'ft forrow, fighs, and uiiavaiting tears. 
Louisa. 
Thought feeds my woes, nor can my rcafon aid 
To calm the paflions of my grief torn breaft, 
•Till concdrd weaves again her palmy wreath^ 
To deck the face of this diftrafted land. 

Mahu. 
Though weak compa(fion finks the female mind. 
And our frail fex diflblve in pity's tears; 
Yet juftice' fword can never be refheathM, 
'Till Charles is taught to know we will be free j 
And learns the duty that a monarch owes, 

To heaven — the people — and the rights of man. 

Let 
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Let him reftore the liberties of Spain— > 
Difmifs the robbers that arreft his ear — 
Thofe penfion'd plunderers that rudely feize 
What Mature gave, and what our Others won. 

Louisa. 
' I retrofpefl; and weep Spain's hapjHer day^— 
Survey the pleafurcs once we call'd our own. 
When harmony diiplay'd her gentle wand. 
And every peafant fmil'd beneath his vine — 
'Till nature fickens at the fad reveie. 
And my fwoln bofom heaves with fmolher'd fighs^ 
Too big to be reprefs'd.**! yield to gcief 
^ill floods of tears relieve my tortur'd.ibu]«. 

Maria. 
Maria has a bolder part to adl — 
1 fcorn to live upon ignoble terms— 
A fupplc courtier fawning at the fcel^ 
Of proud defpotic nobles, or of kings.. 

Louisa.. 
Had I ihy firmnefs, yet my heart would hltedi 
To fee my country torn by civ-H feuds. 
Each hero hurls a javelm at the breaft 
His heart reveres, and fricndftiip's foul recoils . 
When the bold v«teran urges home the blow,. 
To pierce tHe man he venerates and loves ; 
While the brave patriot parries back the (haft 
Againiia.life that virtue's felf would fave.. 

Maria. 
This fad neceffity — this painful ftrife,. 
Should reunite the citizens of Spain ; 
And roufe each languid arm with tenfold zeal 
Tq point the thunder at a tyrant's head,^ 
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Ere yet the lingering mind indignant finks, 
Debas'd and treni|bling at a defp<5t'si"rown. 

Rather let cities that fupport his reigi;. 
Like Torbolatan ydfterday reduc'd, 
Be ftorm'd and fack'd before tomorrow's dawn ; 
And thus be taught the weaknefs of the mind 
That dare a moment balance in the fcale, 
A crown for kings — with liberty to man. 
Louisa. 

But ah, Maria !— »this little felf obtnides ; 
I cannot boaft difinterefted gjrief j 
Louifa's tears can never ceafe to flow. 
If brave Don Juan wins a glorious day« 
My father— friends — ^and family arc loftr; 
If victory for loyalty declares— ♦ 

Or if Don Francis — noble Franciif,.fcills— ^ 
Is there a name from Caflile to the iUioae, 
So wretched as ihy friend — thy lov'd Louifa ? 
Maria. 

Thou fhould'ft have.liv'd in mild and gentler time% 
And breath'd, and flumber'd in the lap of peace. 
As innocent and (oft as infant love» 
When lull'd to reft, by a fond mother's foQg. ; 
The fmiling babe, wak*d by the wind's rude breath. 
The pearly dew drop trickles from its eye, 
'Till footh'd fo quiet by its favourite toy ; 
But for myfelf— though famine, chains, and death 
Should all combine— nay, fhould Don Juan fall— . 
Which Heav'n forbid — I ne'er will yield, 
Nor own myfelf a flave. — But fee thy 1 over, 
Penfive, walks this way. — Adieu, my friend, 
I muft be gone — the bufy moments call — 
My mind is fraught with cares of high import. [Exit. 

scene" 
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SCENE n. 

Efitir DON FRANCIS and DONNA LOUISA, 

Francis. 

A-iET hope return and Ipread her filkeft wing. 
And fmilc beneath the canopy of love ; 
The heav'n born mind, where virtue fits entlvon'd, 
-Should be ferene^ nor waode itidf in-fighs. 

Louisa. 
Talk not of love, while fympathetic pain, 
And kceneft forrows, rive the b<^deft heart ; 
While thoufands fall at freedom^s facred fhrine. 
And bathe her pedeflal with the rich blood 
Of the beft foldiers that the world can boaft- ; 
While the fond wife droops o'er her dying lord, 
And orphanM babes, and widow *d matrons weep. 
Thrown helplefs, on a cold, ungrateful world, 
■As.pitilef& as winter's frozen hand. 

Francis. 
For human woes my heart has often bled— 
Yet dry thy tears, and calm thy ruffled mind— * 
Anticipate my blifs, and bid me live :— 
Oh I give thy hand, and plight-ffiy facred vow, 
Ere war's hoarfe clarion iummons to the field. 
That nought but death (hall tear ihee from my arms, 

Louisa. 
Why wilt thou urge and importune my vows 
While all my foul is agony and grief ? — 
Name love no more, till peace ftiall blefs the land 5 
When redden'd wrath no longer lifts the fword, 
Dip'd toth€ hill in rancour's baneful ftreara— 
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That the fteerd heart may deeper plunge the'blade, 
Without a f]gh— -when from the gaping wound. 
Out rufliesy daring* the aftoniifa'd (bul 
Of his lov'd friend, or of a brother flain. 
Ah !— whither do I rore— -let me retire. 
Left I betray tlie weaknefs of my heart. 

F&ANCIS. 

O might I claim that tender tcickllng tear. 
And call thofe /ighsi my own — ^they'd waft me on 
Towards the field of fame, with frefh blown hope. 
That ere tomorrow's fun engulphs his brow,. 
And cools his deeds beyond the wedern main, 
I might return viftorious to thine arms. 
And lay my trophies at Louifa^s feet. 

l^OUISA. 

And what tlicfe trophies — ^but a brother's fpoils f 
Who is the viftim thy Tuccefs would doom 
To infamy — difgrace— defpair and death ? 

FK.ANCXS. 

Ah ! there's the pain — ^the (harped pang I feel 
To lift the fword, and tread the hodile ground. 
The Conde Haro is a virtuous foe. 

LOVISA. 

The Conde Hann^is-^Louifa-s. brother** 
The only heir of Don Velafco's houfe— 
And if he fs^ls — fate fevers us forever. 
Francis. 

Forever I— revoke the fentence ere it reaches heaven, 

LotJISA. 

Forever. Remdmber this, and fpare De'Haro's blood. 

F&ANCIS. 

But, if in battle he fiiould bravely fall— 

y ' L Louisa. 
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Louisa. 
A (Icru, enrag'd, inexorable (ire. 
Might hold Louifa guilty, of his death. 

Francis. 

J lift Heaven forbid !— Could lie arraign a mind 
.As pure and fpotlefs as the infant morn t 
Louisa. 

Velafco isto royalty alli'd, 
,A feudal lord, of ancient pedigree ; 
In rank, in wedlth, in fame, the firft in Spain V 
His high fwoln pride burfts forth in peals of rage. 
Whene'er he talks or names the rebel chiefs ; 
Forbids his fon to fpare a fingle life, 
If fortune makes him mafter of the field : — 
Think then what agonies pervade my breaft. 
Francis. 

When honour calls, and juftice wields the iword, 
True virtue fpares, and clemency forgives ; 
But when a fierce, tyrannic luft of fway. 
Deforms the foul, and blots out nature's ftamp. 
The wolf, or tyger, prowling for his prey, 
Is lefs a fay age than tiis monfldr man. 

^ Louisa. 

No more,Tny lord — I fink beneath the ftorm ; 
The jarring paffions tear my feeble 'frame — 
My filial duties make the* fii^ demand ; 
Yet, fpite of thefe, a group of paffions rife, 
JLove-^fricndfliip— fear — conftpaffion'aod de^aif, 
Alternate rend, in fpite of reafon's fway. 

. Amidft the ftorm, the kind be Haro comes. 
And wlrfi a fmile, ineiFably fereoe, 
"With ari the fpftnefs of fraternal love. 
;Iic. cries— forbear to think of me again. 
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Or that thy brother hazards fame or life, . ' 

Agalnft the valour of a dearer name. - 
Alas f — ^how weak my trembling. heart'$ become— 
Oh ! — ^what has my unguarded tongue difclos'd I. 

Francm. 
What makes me blefs'd beyond- the power of fate; 

Louisa. 
Deception oft beneath a flimfy veil, 
Hides human hearts, nor lets man know him(elf. 
Should fortune fnatch the victory from thee— 
Thyfelf — ^thy friends — and freedom loft at once— 
Perhaps you'll cirrfe, in agonies of griefj 
Louifa's houfe — ^her venerated fire— ■ - ^ 
Her noble brother — and yet more 1 dread- 
Yes — my lip trembles at the rifing thought— 
Thtt'haplefs daughter of thy cruel foe. 
Is thy love proof againft this tcft fevcre \ — 

Francis. 
Defcription would but beggar love like mine 5 
Mcafure the earth and mount beyond the ftars, , 
There's nought below can bound its full extent j; 
Kordeath itlclf can blot thee from my heart. 

' LoulSA. 
Then am I thine It— witijefs ye heavenly powers !— 
This is the %net of thy wedded wife ; \Gi^ei him a.rmg^ 
In the laft exigence weigh well its worth, 
And claim thy life from Don Velafco's hand.* 
This was the pledge jof his Zelinda's faith : 
Knowing the fallies of his haughty foul- 
In a fond moment of paternal love, 
Hfc kifs'd my cheek, and caught my trembirng hand,' 
Bix'd on my fingef this invalu'd gem,: 

And 
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And by a folemn oath he bo«nd his foul, 
To grant each prayer when this fhoald plead its date* 
Francis. 

Language is pooir, and time itfelf would fail 
To fpeak the raptures of my grateful heart. 
Louisa. 

What have I done— my ftliad loVe, 
And the connubial ties — at variance fet-* 
A brother^s Hfe a^inft a hufband's ftafc'd— 
My country's weal, with loyahy at war— 
Confufion—tumtiU— death and flaughter reign ; 
As if the demons Jeap'd Tartarus' bounds 
To fport with miferyand grin at pain- 
Francis. 

Heaven- has the means to extricate from woe. 
Though veil'd from man— [f patience waits hi» will :— 
When fortitude, her fifter virtue }oin«r, 
They both triumphant, meet ajuft reward. 
Adieu, my love — ^my duty bids rae hafte ; 

\Trumpeis luhbeutm 
Soon I return, riftorious from the field, ^ 
And clafp an angel to my faithful breaft* ££»tr. 

Louisa, y0/«x. 

» ■ > He's gone ! — 

I f3eel the parting (Iroke fevere indeed— . 
As if his lips pronounc'd a laft adieu. 

Now all ye powers fupreme, fupport my foul^ ^ 
Teach me to brave the confli6t& of the world 
In this extreme diftrefs — nor let me fwerve 
From honour's path, or virtue's flrid^eft rule j 
Nor let my confcience once upbraid my fteps. [Exih 

SCENE 
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SCENE HL 

CO N D E H A R O, /o/«/. 

De Haro. 



E L A S C O 's will, back'd by the king's com* 

niandy 

I muft dbey, or blaft my rifing fame, 

And hazard all in the precarious caufe. 

Of freedom, fiak'd againft the power of Jtings : 

Yet warring paflions tear my tortur'd foul ;, 

Difcord^nt hopes make me a wretch indeed. 

I love Maria*— I revere her lord^— 

And almoft wifh the vidl'ry may be his j;. 

Yet if he falls — he falls as Brutus fell, ^ 

In the laft ftruggle for his country's weal; ^ 

While my fuccefs will rivet fall her chains,\ 

Erafe each vefHge of her ancient rights,' , 

And make me odious in Maria's eye.. 

And (hall I fofter^hls inglorious flame ?' 

A hopelefs pafilbtl gnawing on*my peace, , 

And cankering my fduragainft'the man 

I once cfteem'd my friend — ^though now g foe, . 

He's virtue's friend where'er he meets her pamc. 

The moral fenfe, that checks the wayward will. 

Now witncfs bear — I'm mafter of myfelf : — 

I'll meet him in the field on equal terms ; , 

No bafe defire, or any lawlef^ wi(h'. 

Shall more obtrude to interrupt my peace :— 

Kut honour, juftice, duty to my king. 

Shall wiHd my fword, and lead to fpotlefs fame. lExit, 
t ' . 

La- SCENE. 
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S C E N E IV. 

DON JUAN DE PADILLA and DC«JNA MARIA. 

Don Juan. 

xl IRST of t}iy fex— thou miftrcfs of my heart-* 
Not all Hcfperia can bead a fair 
So amiably foft, difcreet and wife ; 
With fuch a firm, heroic, noble foul. 
Why (hould a tear bedew thy lovely check ? 
Maria,. 

I fee diftfcfs on every fide I turn j 
Some fad dejedtion marks the foldiers brow ; 
though veterans in arms, they fear the king,j, 
And tremble at the frown of majefty : — 
The nobles all, though emulous of ^une, 
Are" jealous, pfoud — are turbulent and ra(h— » 
The people fierce, yet ever prone to change^ 
Today the cap of liberty's tofs'd up — 
Tomorrow torn apd given to the winds, 
And all their leaders, by Hie fickle throng 
Arc facrific'd by violence, or fraud. 
Don Juan. 

So far above the weaknefs of thy fex^ 
Let me befeech thee never to defpair j^— 
Support thy courage, arm thy noble mind--« 
Sore never more did thy Padilla.nccd 
Thy wifdom, counfel, fortitude and aeal^ 
To animate amidft ten thoufand cares. 
But my firm purpofe never can be fhook j 
While life glows warm within my beating breai^^ 
1 wiltdefend, againft the proudeft foe, 
The liberties of Spain^ my country's pghts. 
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So dangerous a foe has Spain nt'etftien 
Since from the brindled North, the fav2^ hords- 
Pour'd from thciv frossen hives-, where gendering ftorra* 
Have rufh'd, and fwdi'd ^ir EfbroVbankft' with bloods 
Don JvLjs. 

We have been free e*er fince the mighty Goths^ 
In barb'rous fwarms, compell'd tlie peaceful fwam 
To bare his breaft, and meet the ftranger^s fword ;. 
The raw and hardy peafants of the field, 
Train 'd up to arms, inur'd to feats of war, 
Op'd their full veins, and wafk'd in native gore 
The field, the village, and their fether's tombs. 
Ere they eflaUiih'd liberty and peace* 
Their ancient victories fhall be reeaH'ti* 
By the warm fluid from Don Juan's heart. 
Ere he'll fub mi t to drag about this fhell 
Through nature's fyftem, as an ufelefs drone^ 
Or live the flave of any lawlefs power. 

Maria* 

O Heaven forbid ^^-nor dafh my country's kope»^ 
Or premature, cut down before the noon 
A life of glory and heroic woi^th, 
And blaft f uccefs, while virtue lifts the fword« 

Don J CAN. 
^ure life protra^ed is a vulgar wifb, 
Unlefs fome noble end blows up the flame. 

Maria. 
Spite of myfclf, I have betray 'd a tear ; 
But feel my courage brighten by thy fide ^ 
Kor fhall the weaknefs of my fex again. 
Create a fear that may difturb thy peace. 

Don 
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Don Juan. 
Hade back> my love, left Tome mifliap be£ad f . 
The good Zemora guards Toledo's gates 
With vigilance and faith ; — ^there thou art fafe^. 
Protedt my Ton, ai^d guard his infant years ; . 
In his young bofom nurture every truth, 
*Till ripen'd worth and manly virtue glow,. 
And mark him thine and thy. Padilla's fon.< 
The hafty moments fly — I muft away— ^ 
L rifque a battle on the morning dawn. 
Mariav 
' O may we meet again with brighter hopes !— *- 

Don Juan. 
We meet again with glory and renown— 
Or, meet no more. 

Maria. 
■ Or meet no morel 



1 



The dread idea ftifiens every nerves 
Don Juan. 
Let no ill omen'd word efcape^thy lip. 
Fair fjpoedomftandsv and waves herUurel high ; • 

She, on the acme of her burniih'd throne. 
Shall hail the morrow with applauding fliouts^ 
And greet Maria, as the guardian queen . ^ 
Of union, peace, and liberty to Spain. 

[Exeunu 



.SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

DON JUAN l»£ PABILLA and DON PEDRO. 
Pedro. 

X OLEDO's banners reash the pendant (kief| 
And kifs the winds, and hail the work begun t 
I ficken for the fignal to the field. 
When a decifive confli6t muft enfue ; 
I burn, I languifh, till the tyrant falls^ 
With all the flatt'rers that furround his throne. 

Dowr J'XTAH. 

Be Temperate m words, but bold in deeds ; 
Mod men are brave tiU coim^has been ty)^^ 
And boaft of virtue till their price irkncnwtk t*^^- '> 

Batrthi/ft of goid^-the curfed thirft of gold, 
Which plundcr'd Mexico of all itswesdth, 
And broil'd her valiaht fons in qikeft of niore^ 
Is a feverCi- tyrant of the mind, 
Than coarfer vice that mark'd onr' ifmplef (hrte, 
Ere cruel Spain explor'd that dfftknt worfd. 
Then golden bribes corrapfed not the mind ; 
No fon of Caftile, or of Arragfen, 
E'er fold his honour, or relinquifh*d fame. 
For foft refinement's that ftow in with wealth, 
Nor ftoop'd'to wear the livVy of aihve; 

P£DR0« 

Let not a coward, or a knave be fpar'd, 
Who (hrouds his head from danger or from death^ 
Wh<;n freedom's caufe (lands trembling on the fword. 

Don 
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Don Juan. 
Tomorrow gives a glorious ted of worth ; 
Courage will fhirie confpicuoufly bright, 
Or guilt may (hake and da(h the nervelefs arm^. 
Thafr tfraws^ fworU to mailacre the brsrre* 
Pedro. 
Virtue's fair image then will ftiield thy head; 
And animate the man who dare be free, 

[Flourijh of trumpets , and aldrmntiUhwu^ 
Don Juan. 
The hoflile clarion fummons to the field. 

[Pedro greatly agitated^ 
Hah ! — pal^and trembling at the trumpet's found I— - 
Pedro, hafle on, and take thy deflinM pofl, 
"Twill lead to glory, con^ef^ and to fame ; 
To fdre renown, if valour guides thy arm {; 
But certain ia&mys,, dt%rac« and death. 
If treafon-lurks beneath the guii^ of zeal. 

[Exit DpK JUA9.. 

Don Pedro, folus, 
Curfe on Don Juan's penetrating|rye — 
He's prob'd my foul — fufpcfts I am a villain :r— 
*Tis true that envy of his fame at firft,. 
Bound the bright helmet on Don Pcdro!s broW).. 
And not the bubble freedom — empty name !•— 
'Tis all a pufF— a vifionary dream-«— 
That kindles up this patriotic flame ; 
'Tis rank felf love, concealM beneath a mafk 
Of public good.. The hero'sbrain inflates— 
He cheats himfelf by the falfe medium. 
Held in virtue's guife, till he believes it juft : 
But the vile rabble — the plebeian race. 
Made for the yoke, bend like the fervile mule, 
And own mankind* wefe made for flavcs to power*- - 

A waxea^ 
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A waxen pillar in the central point 

Of ibl's meridiaii beams, melts not fo fa(|» 

As will tiieir army wafte by court intrigues. 

By fraud, by bribes, by flattery and fear : 

A flow campaign enfurcs fuccefs to Charles— 

A weak, plebeian, difcontentcd band. 

Will foon grow weary, and defert their chiefs. 

I will retard, embarrafs, and delay ; 

Sow difcord round, while they inaftive lie : 
— Then fly fecui;c to Don tJrano^ roof. 

My fire detefts this noify faftious rout, 
. And opes his arms to welcome my return,; 

And Don Velafco pays a noble price— • . 

His price would bribe a prince to quit his crowp. 
Let nations fink — pofterity be thrall'd^— 

Vice reigii triumphant — ^liberty expire — 

May I but humble haughty Juan's pride. 

And gain Lauife-T-as the blels'd reward. 



ACT 
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ACT III. 

S C E N E L 

CONDE HARO and LOUISA.— <De Hh^oanrCdaud ^ 

xVlAS inyT)rother!— ^ 
Already arm'd— the burnjfh'd helmet on t— 
The hoftile trump awakes from broken flcep 
Before the bird of morn has hail'd the day. 

Falfe gloiy throbs within thy beating bread— 
Thy lifted fword difplays its whetted point, 
Kot to difpel the fierce, barbarian Moor, 
Or chajr^e alien from thefe blighted fliore« : 
It wounds the fons — ^the citizens of Spmn. 

De Ha&o. 
Upbraid me not — nor (harpen thus the pangs 
That rankle here, and wound thy brother's breadt. 
Words cannot paint — nor can Louifa feel. 
The agonizing pains that pierce my heart. 

Louisa. 
What can difturb the hero arm'd for fame ?— 
The prince's favour, and his father's love, 
Anticipate the glory he purfues. 

De Haro. 
The {ecrct dies within De Haro's bread, 
Unlefs fome ftrange, fortuitous event, 
Sliould heal my heart, and reindate my peace. 

Louisa. 
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Louisa. 

might I weep niy weary life away. 
And clofe mine eyes on mifery at large ! — 
Yet I could bear my griefs tenfold enhanc'd^ 
If this might heal, or mitigate thy pain,^ 

<)r footh the anguifli of a brother's heart. 
De Haro. 
Bear up thyfelf-againft the ftorms of life— 
"The fliarpen'd pangs of difappointed love. 
Louisa. 
Canft thou forgive th' involuntary figh. 
The ftarting tear — ^that, as an April morn, 
Pours down in torrents and obfcures the fun t 

De Haro. 
Iluiow the fecret thorn that wounds thy peace- 
Louisa. 

1 would conceal the weaknefs of my heart ; 
Yet not from thee — but from a fterner eye, 

De Haro. t 
Bluih not, Louifa — 'tis a noble flam«. 
And Francis' virtues merit all thy love. 
Louisa. 
Yet he's thy foe — ^the brother and the frieni 
Of noble Juan — and can this lead thy hand — 
This gentle hand — 6ath'd in a fifter's tears. 
To plunge thy dagger in a hero's bread. 
From whence may rufli a moft exalted foul, 
Adorn 'd with every grace that wins the heart, 
Or dignifies the man ?— — 

DeHaro. 
Great fouls — form'd in the fame etherial mouldy 
Arc ne'er at war— they, different paths 

M Of 
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Of glory may purfue, with equal zeal ^, 

Yet not a cruel, or malignant thought, 

Or rancorous defign, deform the mind. 

I much efteegi Don Juan and his friends, 

But numerous ties/engag'd my fword to Charley 

And gratitude had bound the buckler on, 

£re I was nam'd the champion in his caufe : 

Yet if fuccefs my loyal purpofe crowns, 

Mercy (hall fparc, where juftice don't condemn^ 

■Believe Louifa, not Don Francis' life 

Is more thy care than it (hall be my own. 

'Louisa* 
The indifcrimioating arrow flies. 
And often wounds where friendfhip's. arm would fiive ; 
: Should war's uncertain chance make him thy captive — 
De Haro. 
The monarch and the laws muft then decide. 

Louisa. 
My bleeding heart anticipates. my fate : 
Oh I what a bubbJe 'tis, ye glory call— 
Miftaken name— ^a phantom of the brain. 
That leads the hero on to leap the bounds 
Of every focial tie — till blood^till death. 
Spreads horror over nature's frighted face :— 
Ambition rears his fierce and furious fang— 
In gnzly treflesjealoufy attends — 
'Till difcord reigns, and civil fury burns, 
And arms the fon againd a father's life, 
Or plants a ppignard in a dearer heart. 
rOh ! how feverely mark'd my haplefs fate ; 
The beft of brothers w-hets the dagger's point-— 
The fondeft hu(band wields the (harpen'd lance, 
And both, are .aiia'd at fed Louiia's breaft. 

Ds 
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De Haro. 

Thy hulband ! — hah — rafh maid — 
Louisa. • 

Yes— rby each facred tie. 

Thus incoherent my diftra6led prayer, 
Prophanes the altar when to God I liow ;, 
I ftart — I tremble — left kind heaven grant 
The boon I afk. Affrighted at myfelf, 
I call it back, and quick revoke my wiib, 
left it involve me in fupreme diflrefs. 

[Trumpets and martial tmific nvhbaul, 
De Haro. 

A day decides — the trumpet founds to arms^i 
Tomorrow will difclofe new fcenes of woe, 
Or ope the gates to happinefs and peace. 

Louisa. 
My heart's too full — it bends me to the grave ; 
My anger'd fire fufpefls— he folemn moves^ 
Majeftically grave — yfiih awful brow. 
And chides fevere whene'er I meet his eye ; 
Oh. l-^-could I hide forever from his frown I— 



SCENE 
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SCENE n. 

DON VELASCO and DONNA-^ LOUISA. 

VEI.A5C0U 

Jl OND foolifli maid— what fecret guilt's conccal'di- 
That thus in tears — ^all penfive and alone, 
Thottfoek'ft to- hide, e'en from a father's eye ?— 

Louisa. 

AFas 1 I weep for human woes at large : — 
I weep my country and'my haplefs friends. 
Man, the-vile fport of reftleft paffiop, roves 
Through fad inquietudes and painful cares, 
'Till his ambition ftts the world on fire. 

'Mongft all the ills that hover o'er mankind, 
Un feign '4, or fabled, in the poet's page, 
The blackeft fcrawl the fifter furies hold, 
For red ey'd wrath, or malice to fill up, 
Is incomplete to fum up human woe ; 
'Till civil difcord> ftill a darker fiend/ 
Stalks* forth unmafk'd from his infernal den,. 
With mad Ale6lo's torch in his right hand 
To light the flame, and rend the foul of naturci^ 

Velasco. 
But mofl o£ all, a daughter is a curfe. 
Whene'er ftie lets her wanton thoughts run loofe*. 
Weak maid retire — in thy apartment hide. 
Nor dare to ftew thy weeping face abroad, 
'Till war (hall ceafe, and bufinefs gives me time 
To crown thy nuptials with a noble lord. 
To whom thou art betroth'd— who claims thy hand ;, 

Thorn 
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Thou (halt be his — when from the field are chas'd 
Thefe bold confpirators— I've pledg'd my faith. 
Louisa. 
Let thy Louifa wake compaflion up. 

[Falls on her knee* 
Revoke thy vow, and let me live a maid J ^ 

Velasco. 
Both by, the hoft, and by St. Peter's key,- 
I've fworn, nor will revoke my plighted faith ; . 
Prepare thyfelf for wedlock's facred vows ; 
One week-completes the matrimonial tie* 

Louisa. 
O let me live in fome dark hemutage,- 
Or in fome gloomy cell — I'll cloifter'd di^f, • 
But can't this once obey my father's will. 

[Louisa tremhlingandfamt^^'VEhASCik, 
enraged, leads ber off* 



SCENE IIL. 
DON JUAN 0E PADILLA and DON FRANCIS. 



jAxi 



Francis. 



. A S I my lord, an unexpe<5led blow t ' 
But thou'rt prepar'd for all that fate can do,. 
Too great to fear — too good to be difmay'd. - 
Don Juan. 
So well I know the ihif ting tide of life, 
I'm not appall'd whene'er its ebb runs off, " 
And leaves man fhallow'd on. the oozy . ftrand/ . 

M % Fjlajtcis* 
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Francis. 
Tordefilas*is feiz'd— the queen bctray'd— 
Don Pedro fled, and join'd the emperor's troops. 
Don Juan. 

No genuine faith, or patriotic worth, \ 

Had ere a place in his corrupted bread. 

While jufticc holds the golden fcales aloft, 
And weighs our glorious caiife with equal handf 
And bids each valiant chief fupport her claim, 
Ncedlefs the aid of Pedro's daftard arm. 
Francis. 
High heav'n In wrath fupports the royal caufe^ 
And gives fuccefs o'er Charles's foreign foes ; 
E'en Solyman the great, fatigu'd with war. 
Of Muftapha afraid, fighs to return 
To Roxalana's captivating charms, 
.Agrees a truce, and leaves th' Hungarian plains* 
Don Juan'. 
Refentful, brave, and nurs-'d in valour's fchool, 
Francis (till waits, him at the Pavian gate. 
Francis. 
The king of France, whofe evil ftars combine 
To give his rival empire o'er the world,. 
Has loft a battle at the Pavian gate. 
And languifhes a prifoner to Charles. 
Don Juan.. 
Hah l-i-is Francis made the fickle fport of fortune ? 
A ruder game the wanton never play'd. 
To ftrip the wreaths, and blaft a monarch's fame. 
Muft Gallia's generous, brave and valiant king. 
Do Homage for his crown at Charles's feet i 
If victory declares on freedom's fide. 

My arm (hall aid in all liis ki& demands. * 

Efe 

i 
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Ere Ferdinand had fciz'd the neighbouring crowns. 
He form'd a fyftem to enflavc mankind : . 
But Charles improves on his defpotic plan j 
Yet one campaign, one iignal victory gain'd. 
May fhake the tyrant from his triple throne. 
And once again, o'er the European world. 
Relight the torch by tyranny obfcur'd. 

But if his cruel fword at laft prevails,^ 
Europe will bleed from Tagus to the Schcid, 
Beneath his barb'rous perf<?cuting race. 
We then muft ftrike one bold decifive blow j 
The rights of man were refcu'd by the fword^ 
From Nimrod'down to Caefar or to Charles-^ 
Hafte on this moment and rejoin the troops. 
Francis. 

At freedom's ped^ftal I've laid my hopes^ 
The brighteft boon of life — my promis'd bride— 
My lov'd Louifa's charms ; — to be her lord, 
I would not riot in her aFms a flave^ [Ejeu F&amcxa.. 



S C E N E IV» 
DON J U AN DE P A D I L L Ay/oluu 

Don Juan. 

A HIS day decides, and gives the world to Charles^ 
And plunges Spain in darknefs and defpair ; 
Enwraps the mind in fuperftition's veil. 
While freedom dies on his all conquering fword ; 
Or fpreads vi£lorious her expanded wing. 
And fhrouds the rights which reafon lends to man. 

I give 
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I give my life a cheerful facriiice ; 

*T!s a juft debt my country may demand. 

And if I fall in fuch a glorious caufe, 

I'n boaft my lot ; — let future pens record 

Don Juan's arm once (hook a tyrant's throne. 

'Twas on the fpot, where now Toledo ftands - 
Our anceftors defeated Pompey's troops ; 
' And in the height of Rome's exalted fame, 
Numantia's*plains have fmok'd with Roman blood- 
E'en in the zenith of republic pride, 
The virtuous Scipio found it no mean ta(k, 
To fubjugate Numantia's warlike fons ; - 
Nor does our blood fo cold^and langaid run. 
That we have not the courage to be free.- 
The loan of life I only hold a boon, 
When freedom lights to glory and to fame ; . 
But when ftie fits beneath a naked fhrine. 
With mofs grown trefles o'er her furrow'd brow,. 
And lays her laurels at a tyrant's feet> 
Let vulgar fouls embrace tlie fervile chains. 
And adulation bafk in courtly fmiles,- 
*Till liberty herfelf expires ,in tears.— * 

My fpirit's unfubdu'd—I'll ne'er fttbmit ; 
I yet muft play a noble, glorious game, 
T-hat fliakes the fceptre, or fecures a grave, 

{Tumulf, andnolfe of battle, ivttbouf* 
[Exit. 



SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

Shouts ofinSfoty^ Burry and confufion.-^DG^l^A MARI A| 
foia. 



T. 



Mar I A.. 



HE clarion roars and fcatter'd partieaii^^ 
Confiifion^ tumult, hurry and difmay^ 
O'crfpread each guilty face. 

What mean the rumours that affail my ear ?—- 
Throw down their arms«~as cowards fly the field {•*-« 
Could the brave Cortes thus forfake their lord ?— 
My throbbing heart augurs a thoufand ills> 
That (hake my frame and terrify my foul. 
As if I faw their new flown ghods advance, 
Juil reeking from the carnage of the field ;, 
Yet feel within a manly force of mind 
Urging to deeds heroic and fublime,. 
Which but to name, one half ray timid fese^. 
Would fall the victims of their own defpaic. 

I fcorn the feebie^fofil that cannot brave, 
With magnanimity, the ftorms of life. ' 

Then why difturb'd with thefe ill omen'd fears ?— 
Yet what am I*, if my Padilla falls ? — 
Ah ! if the daftard citrzens have flljd— 
Juft'anger'd heaven furcly has decreed 
That oifc the point ot Charles's conquering fword,. 
Each veftige of theip ancient rights fbould die. 

I'll wander down to yonder darkfome grove, 
Jfcind proftrate fall before th' etherial king, 
Who holds his-empire o'er a jarring world, 
Makes peace and freedom fmile at his command, 
©r the fell tyrant's fulFer 'd to (iicceed, , 
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To chain the will, or manacle the mind ;) 
There will I calm my agitated brcaft, 
Dry off thofe tears which, darting, have betray d 
The foftca'd weaknefs of a female inind. 
Enter S O C I A. 
SociA. 

Fly, dcareft lady— favc thyfelf and fon— 
And let the faithful Socia guard thy ftep8. 
Mahxa. 

Is all then loft— and is Don Juan Hain ?— 
Tell the whole talc, and fet my foul on fire. 
Ere yet it freeze with agony and doubt. 
I Socia. 

Hafte, my dear miftrefs-fly thefe cruet fccncs^ 
Of murder, rapine, perfidy and blood. 
The routed troops, with hafty frighted fteps, 
All backward tread, nor could Don Juan's zeal^. 
His valour, virtue, fortitude or fame, 
Subdue their fears and rally them again. 
Nor damp the ardour of the hot purfuit. 

And does lie live to glut their barb'rous rage> 
Or did fome feraph catch the hero's breath| . 
His late/l /igh to. fee his country free. 
And gently waft his kindred foul-away ? 

Social* * ♦ 

* Our foes may Boaft that vitSlory was theirs }' 
But royal' ranks lie weltering on the plain . 
^htrt Juan's blood has mark'd the glorious fpot. ^ 
Yet lofe no time, for hither ha^es a guard 
To feize and drag to Conde Haro's tent 
The wife and infant of my much lov'd lord. 

MARIAt 
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Maria. 
Alas ! my chUd— my Ion— ^my darling boy I 
The fairefl virtues beam in his young eye ; 
>£ach dawning grace fits blooming on his cheeky 
And fpeaks him beir of all his father's fame. 
'Shall he, an orphan on the world be tofs'd. 
And lofe his name amoilg a group of (laves i 
Forbid it, heaven !-— a mother's fears 
'Shall not difarm my heart. — — - 

SociA. 
I thought the ftrength of thy fuperiour mimi 
iCould nobly brave the word that fate could do, 
Maria, 
It (hall-^come, lead me on — 
To my Padilla's tom b - 

His clay cold corpfe I'll bathe in ftreams of blood. 
Drawn from his foes, and fprinkled o'er his grave. 
The cyprefs gloom, in dark fix'd fhades fliall bow, 
And weeping willows drop a filent tear, 
'Till rolling years fee the laft fands run out, 
When wither'd Time throws down his ufelefs glafs, 
And fhrouds beneatli eternity's big orb. 
SociA. 
If thou would'ft be more wretched than thy lor4* 
■ Then weep and linger— thoughtkfs of thy fon. 
Maria. 
Go, bring him hither— rob'd in funeral pomp- 
Attended by my retinue and guards ; 
1 will not fly — Toledo yet is ftrong : 
Maria ne'er will drag a wretched life. 
To wail Don Juan's fate m vulgar grief: 
Kor yet in (lavery meet a lingering death, 
-Beneath a tyrant's foot. 



IwHi 
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I will avenge my lord 



Though the rough furgcs in loud tempefts roar, 
'Till the rude bitlows meet the lowering clouds— 
I never will defpair, till my foul flies 
And mixes with the bold exalted fhades, 
The ftern brow'd fpirils of the feudal lords — 
Who now bend down, and frowning from the flcteSy 
Chide back their daflard fons to take the field. 
Bravely to fight — to conquer or to die. 

SociA. 

My heart mifgives — I fear thy rafh refohrc. 

Yet I obey. lExh SocxA* 

Maui A. 

Ye powers who fit in judgment o'er the world, 
•Or ye malignant fiends who blaft our hopes, 
Grant Charles's reftlefs foul may be condemn 'd 
With Sifyphus to roll in endlefs pain, 
tJp the Tartarean hill — the load of empire— . 
That envy'd bauble which mankind adore ; 
Then drag him down, fuccefslefsly to weep^ 
Xhis fltadow hunted long in human blood. 



ACT 
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A C T IV. 
S C E N E ' I. 

Don JvAiJ ~4Md Don Filakcis 4fr Chahn, led ly the 
Guards acT6fs ibe Stage.^^Fafs tff. 

DON VELASCO md CONDE HARD. 

^^ De Hard. 

JL O fee my country bleed, diftra^s my foul > 
But fuffcring virtue moves the gods themfelvesti 
I mud implore my Other's lenient haitd 
To hold fufpended yet the prifonefr's fate, 
Until the emperor himfelfarrivc^ : — 
His clemency may fix his royal power» 
And make him worthy of the crown he wears* 
A pardon granted to the good and brave 
Will bind their faith by gratitude and grace. 

Velasco. 
The laws have flx*d their %net on their fate ; 
Nor will I paufe, or hefitate between. 
The wide extremes of pity and revenge. 
Did confcience melt, and bid me fpare their lives, 
I'd fpurn her back— bid the rudephaatom fiy, 
And ceafe to check me in my fix'd defign ; 
They die tomorrow ere the fun retires. 

^ De Haro. ( 

I plight my fword, my honour, faith and life, 
Thofe facred fan£tions that bind men of worth, 
That Francis' pardon, or Dor Juan's life, 

N Shall 
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Shall not impede the glory of the-king, 

^Nor caufe ncw-niptiires, ©r difiurb the redm. 

VELA8C0. 

The Hock's pr«par'd— fey juftice' hand,<hey die. 

De Hard. 
iLet pity touch thy bpeaft— let innocence- 
Let infant tears—let virgin forrow plead — 
And let the matron's grief torn bofom urge 
J^ huibaod's caufe t^-O- ^kre-iRadifla's life \^^ 
Velascq. 
And docs my fon-*the glory of his houfc» ^ 
rStand half diffoWd-by pity -s foftening tear \ 
^ De Haro. 

There is a fecret caufe I dare not name. 
That yet might JjDten a foncf father's heart* 
• Vela*co. 
This curfed caufe — alas !• too loftg conceal'd, 
^Unbends thypurpofe, and -unmans thy arm. 
Louifa knows her lecret guilt's betray 'd ; 
Her trembling fteps too weak to bear her there, 
I yefbe^rday confin'd lier to hc.r room ; 
Bade her. paepare to pay her nuptial vom^s • 
To one Td chofen fo^r her rightful lor^, 
To fave her honour from a .vyantpn Joy^. . 
De Ha&o. 
Do not precipitate the lovely niaid, 
;^ut gently lead with a paternal hand ; . 
And let time heaLher agitated bre^^^' 

Vblasco. 
Stay not, to: prattle here for pardofting^race. 
Though weeping maids, or aged fires c<mibiri'<J^ 
?0r lifping infants join .the matron's tears 



Ta 
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To plead their cau(^,: my refolution's fix'-d : 
Thefe outcafts of the world fhall be cut ofF, 
As natlire'ilhredsi and blotted out of time. 
De Hard* 
Then I repair to vlfit and confole 
Affli^ed worth in its extreme diftrefs* 
Velasco. 
Go, take thy leave — falute thy treacherous friends^ * 
Bre my: right hand (haU fend thera to the-fliades. 

[EjfetmK 



SCENE Hi 

DON JUAN DE FAmLLA, /Qtus.-^InPrififf. 

■ DoirJuAK* 

X RUE dignity may acquiefe in ills. 
None can forefec, nor value can repel ; 
Meeknefs becomes the Chridian and the man| 
Nor lefs the hero, when his God decrees 
The palm of viftory to a ftrongcr hand. 

Here mimic judice rears his fcailbld higK---^ 
I feel tlie knife already at my throat ; 
Death is 'die certain doom> of all mankind^ - 
To learn to die is an heroic work : — 
But thus to die an ignominious death— - 
Without a trial, or the Forms of liw*, 
Pr^ounc'd a traitor — dhurry 'd from the flage^-* 
Torn from exigence as an ufelefs worm, 
By a bafej vile, aflaffinating hand, 
Vires all my foul with fury ajtd reveogev 



Had 
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' Had I have met my fate at Villabar, 

And as a foldier fell, and mix'd my blood 

With the rich ilream that yeftert3ay pour'd off» 

(While freedom's genius ftoop'd and drop'd a tear,, 

And held a golden urn in her right hand> 

To catch the fluid from each gaping wound, 

And rear'd her altar on the field of fame ;) 

I'd died content, and fpurn'd this nether world, 

And«g!ori'd in the deathlefs name I left •— . 

But, though tomt3tt-ow fevefs me from time, 

My' foul h'firm : — I view this little globe 

Hung on a nngU,Julf «3cliaguiA'd point :«-• 

That's not the fling which barbs the hand of death,. * 

But my Maria— ^h|y lov'd, my virtuous wife ; — 

Oh ! could oblivion wrap her from my thoughts 

Until we meet where fouls are free indeed. • 

Enter CONDE HARO. 
Hah ? who bends thk way ? — ^the Conde Haro-* 
Rank cowardice in gilt's gigantic garb !-r- 
Has vidory cras'd the noble flame ^ 
Of fympathy in thine heroic bread, . 
That thou can*ft wifli, mid'fl: glory and applaufe, 
To tafte the triumph of infernal mincjs, 
And thus iafult e'en in the pangs of death ?-* 

De Haro. 
Far other thoughts pervade my friendly breaft. 
Though in the field, the king commands my fwprd^ 
My heart I give to virtue iji diArefft. 
Though warmly urg'd thy pardon* ojp reprieve, 
Velafco's will, inexorably ftcru, f 

Has fix'd the moment that CQiiipletes thy date* ^ 

What can I more — ^to footh thy wounded mijnd ? 

Say— doft thou wiJfe.to fee thy Wv'd Marl*?*-* . ~ 
^ Or 
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Or pour a bleffing on the infent head 
Of thy young fon, and bid a latt adieu^? — 

But if this tender fcene's too big with grief. 
Then iwite whate'er conjugal love infpire^,- 
Or the paternal heart would wifli to fay :— 
Dc Haro's honour is the pledge of truth ; 
I'Uvfacredly tranfmit the precious charge,. 
Nor fhall a mortal eye profane theieals. 

D0« JUAK. 

Too generous Dc Haro ! — my full heart^^ 
In tears of blood, (hall mark my -gratitude ;. 
And my lad breath its benedi6lion pour. 
On worth — on glory— dignify'd as thine,. 
With all that's noble in a human foul. 
But ah ! — too flattering to fuch a wretchs^ 
To fee Maria once, is fancy 'd blifs 
The Deity las plac'd beyond my reach'. 

De Haro. 
A. faithful friend fhall lead thee fafely on;- 
Kfy fword — my vcft— my helmet, thy defence j 
If any curious prying eye purfues, 
Or afks thy errand, or demands thy name, 
Paufe not, nor fpeak, but fliew De Haro's feaL 

But on the moment that the midnight bell 
Strikes its laft note, and grates thy wounded ear. 
With the fevercft pang thou yet haft felt, 
Thou.muft return — and when we meet again, 
Then fay my friend 
If one bafc thought has e'er deform'd my foul. 

[Hurr'us offBov Juan in his onm hahlt; 
[Exeunt* 

Hv SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

DON VELASCO cmd DOI^A LOUISA* 

^ VELASCa. 

Jl RESUMPTUOUS maid— how dudl thou difa* 
bey, 
And niih abroad, amid tulnultiaous fcenes^ 
And rifque the wfath of an offended fire } 

LOVISA. 

Excufe, my lord, this hafly, bold intrufion ;. 
The boon I aik asdmits of no delay. - 
Louisa. 
What means this daring importuning girl ? 
What brought thee fo the threfliold of a jail l 
Thy trembling geftures and thy frighted mein> 
Are fad prefages that relieve thy tongue 
Ere it betrays fomc bold accurs'd requeftl 
Louisa. 
All gracious iire, whbfe goodnefs I adore> 
Thus on my bended knee, my |)leeding hearty , 
Swcll'd with its gratitude, as if 'twould burft^ 
Intreats thee once to hear Don Francis fpeak^ 
Ere thy lip dooms to deaiih the braveft man. 
Vel^sco. 
What int'reft haft thou in a rebel lifc^ 
That thus in tears — in agonies of grief-^ 
In weeds of woe, tliou plead^ft for Do» Francis r 

Louisa. * 

The firft imprcffion of my early youths 
Thine own ii^un^tion^ and my infant heart. 

Taught 



d by Google 



THB LABIIS OF CASTILE. ^^^ 

Taught me to love— whate'er Maria lov'd— 
Her brother. S.I . i... 

Vblasco, 

-dies, as her hu(band (hall ; 



Nor will thy tears retard the blow 
Due to a traitor's crimes.^- 



Louisa. 
Oh ! grant an audience ere his fate is feal'd, 

Velasco. 
Think not I am deceiv'd, audacious maid t 
*Tis not a childifti fondnefs for Maria 
Wakes up a zeal that mi (becomes thy fex-— . 
'Tis bafer paflions fofter*d in thy foul ; 
Don Francis is the obJ€6i of tliy love :— 
Thy quick blood 'flows, and loofe de/ires now plajr 
About thy heart, and wanton in thy eye j 
Yet fenfe of fhame, ftill burns thy redden'd cheeky 
And cinders^the fmooth blufli of innocence ; 
But I've the means to cool thy hot brainM flame. 
And from difgrace my family retrieve. 

Louisa. 
Oh ! fpare L6uifa-ifave thy haplefs child ! 

Velasco. 

Think not to melt my rigid purpofe down j 
Forbear to pra^ife hackney'd female arts, 
Thy fex's tiears have ruin'd half mankind. 

My heart near burfts whene'er I bend my eye 
On fuch a Svorthlefs fragment of my houfe : 
Bte* for Zelinda's image on thy brow 
I'd 4>um. at once fh)m my indignant foul 
Th^ lying fcmbUnce of lo fair a form. 
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Louisa; 
By the dear mcm'iy of that fainted name' 
Forgive her daughter's agony of foul. 
Zelinda, oh I— compaflionate ray woes— 
£ook down, blefs'd faint, from thy« divine abode,- 
And teach my fire to pity thy Louifa. 

Velasco. 
While guilt han^s^on thy bafe degen'rate lip^- 
Durft thou appeal to purity itfelf I— 
LoviSA;. 
This keen reproach diftra6ts my tortur'd foul— - 
A thought unworthy of Zelinda's felf, 
Ne'er found a place in this my fpotlefs heart. 
Enter DON PEDRO. 

VELASCO. 

Then will I now bedow thee caile and pucr, . 
And bleft the nobJe Pedro with thy hand ; . 
Thou art his bride — bound by my folemn oathf^ 
A ycik reward for. loyalty and faith. . 

L^U18«l < 

Now all ye powers of earth and heaven, fave 
From this lail ibroke^-this wor/l; of human ills ! — 

Pedro. 

I am too Wefs'dy by fuch an heavenly g^ft. 

Louisa. 
Revoke thy ftntence-— fnatch me from perdition— 
©r let me die with him my heart adores. - 

\Sinks on her knee before ber father^ andfmntH 

Velasco. 
I've gonetoo fiir— yet there's fome curs'd defign^ . 
Some ipyftery conceal 'd— that neither fbe,. 
Nor /el Dc Haro's bold and dauntlcfs tongue. 

Dart 
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Dare ope before an injured father's eye. 
Poor lifcfcfs maid— fure flic's not dead j— 

[Lays bis hand on her forehead. 

She almoft wakes compaflion in my bread : 
But let my ear be deaf— my heart be fear'd 
To every foft fenfation of the foul, 
*Till infamy is wip'd from off my houfe. 

pEDRCr: 

Spare her awhile^and let the ftorm fubfide j 
The mind that's foften'd thus by love and gric^ 
Muft, like the babe of innocence^ be UiH'd 
And gently footh'd, and fondled in^io peace. 

[Ratfesy and holds LoviSA m his armK 

See, flic revives— fpeak foft and kindly 
To the charming maid.' 

LotJISA, 
The tardy hand of death ftilt lengthens out 
A life of woe — —'Hah \ where am 1 — 

[Opens her eyes and finds her/elf in PsDRo'^ 
arms-^Jbrieks, and ftarts fimn bim* 

On earth — the grave— in hades— or in hell ?— 
Art thou the fiend cbain'd to my frighted foul. 
To add new tortures to the ftiades below.?— 

Velasgo. i : 

Be calm, thou frantic girl-*- [5"/©//, and holds ben 
Nor thus enrag'd fly firora thy hu(band*8 arras* 

Louisa. 
" Was I th« price, for which at Villabar, 
Tlpt perjur*d wight, betray M and fold his frienda ? 
G^minion 1 traitor I hide thy guilty head, 
Tl»y country blufl^es diat flie gave thee birth. - 

Vblasco* 
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V££,ABCO* 

RefpeabccoiOBS thy Up— he is thy lord.——* 
Louisa. 

As much as does my foul abhor his narae^ 
If.poffible, I more defpife than hate, 
The infemous— the cowafdly Don Pedro. 

V«LASCO. 

Pedro, retire-il'll bend her to thy will- 
She (hall be thine— thou art my fon — 
By all the-faints and angels I adore,' 
This eve fhall folemnize the nuptial rights ;' 
Ere Francis dies — let confummation crown 
DoaPedro's wifh, and wake full vengeance up. 

[£;ir// Ped&OT 
Lb visa; 

Alas ! my fire— Oh ! let religion plead :— 
Forgive thy child, and blefs me ere I die. 
Pardon the purppfe of my daring foul : ^ 
But e«e I yield, I'll bare my fiHal bread. 
Meet the drawn dagger's point, and kifs the poignard' 
In my father's band^uplift in wrath. 
Its edge to bury; in this fpotlefs breaft— 
A breaft repletejwith duty and refpett — 
With every femiment that heaven requires, 
Orto paternal or conjugal love— 
From 'thy fond daughter, or Bon Francis' wife. 
Velasco. 

Don Francis' wife !— Heaven blaft ray eaw !— 

Louisa. ^. 

His wife— his wedded wife— , / 

Nor let the grave, the facred tie diflblve : 
By the fame fandlion let us perifh both, * 

Or both be blcfs'd, and by thy pardon live. 

V£LA8CCr». 
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Velasco. 
<!ould my - Louifa proflitute hetf'fame . ; 
In a mad lit of , wanton love» entail 
I^ifgrace eternal, on the iDuflrious name 
Of Don Vclafco I — abandon 'd girl !— 
Then take my fword, and life it as ye lift ; 
"TThy paramour this moment meets the death 
Thy perfidy^xtocts aad his defciYcs* [Exh Vbla$£W« 



SCENE lY. 

Street hefore Don Juan's Houfe, 

DON JUAN DE PADlXLA.ij«^ DON FRANCIS. 

Don Juan. 

1? RIEND of my «arly youth-»my brave Don 
Francis-^ 
Unlike the warld-^ra friend in forttme's wane ; 
~ Thou haft a foul" that dares to mix with griefi 
An^ kindly feek*ft thy wretched fitter out 
To footh the anguifh of extreme diftrefs. ' 
But how did'ft thou efcapethy gloomy cell ?-i- 
pr by what means elude «he watchful guard N— 
Francis. 
In fables clad, my face bedew «d with tears* 
^.. The guards fuppos'd I was thy noble iire» 
w%o had per mifllon to embrace' his fon» 
Erddeath h^d TeAl^ an heijrlefs father's woe. 
fillPon paro)Q» I haye De Haro's leave 
7o fly to Charles, ^d ia Velafco's. Aaoc* 

T# 
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To fue for pardon from the emperor's hand» 
And claim my bride b^is Zelinda'i ring :— 
He gave me both his figiiet and command. 
And bade me on the moment hade away ; 
The next he faid perhaps bctray'd to death. 
I caught the letters with a rapturous hand. 
And kife'd the feals, and dropt a grateful tear 5 
Vve waited but to bid my firiend adieu. 

But not to fee" thy wife till I rctiirn. | 

Don Juan. 
Ah !— if thou can'ft retrieve fo-brave a life, 
protefi Maria, and her infant fon j 
Let them not languid in a fervile land, 
To watch the nod of fome imperious lord. 
Then tell the gazing citizens, who o'er 
My breathlefs corpfe, before the morrow clofe, 
Will weep, and figh, and curfe my haplefs fate. 
That they have cherifti'd many valiant fons, 
Who amply may avenge my early death. 
And teach the world that fortune ne'er ftands ftill 
In the routine of her uncertain wheel. 
She foon may jilt her fondled, favour 'd ftms. 
The fycophant and prince may both be Caught, 
A fceptre's but the plaything of a day. 
Then let my father, noble Lopez, know 
Don Juan died, as Lopez' ion fliould die» 
A dauntlefs martyr in his country's caufe. 

Francis. 
Thy orders (hall be pun6lually obey'd. 
I with my blood will feal the facfed charge } f 

Though I could willing leave fo bafe'a world, 
And fhare with thee, the glory of thy death | 
Yet| for Louifa's fake, I wife to live. 



C- 



Don 
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Don Juan. 
Thoamuft away— -'tis death to linger here— ■ 
*Ti« rafhnefs in extreme — thou can*t efcape 
The prying eyes that lurk for human blood :— 
Thy mein and afpedt cannot be conceal'd-^ 
T-hy ioul dunes through, and virtue's here a crioip. 

lExeunt^ 



S C .E N E V. 

DON jOaN's /fo»>-DONNA MARIA looUng pen. 
fively inn a Catden from her Apariment-^Thunder and 
Lightning, 

Maria. 

JL HOSE (blemn grove»-4hofe fpacious Aaded 
walks, 
Whofe lofty tops falute the ikirted clouds, 
And-fpeak the grandeur of their ancient lords. 
Bend down their heads, refppnfive, to the fkies. 
Which murmur thunaers o'er Hefperia's falK 
Sure nature joins to bend my fpirits down, 
And rive the bolts through my diftraflcd foul, 
That dillant thunders ihake the trembling dome. 
And ftorms irruptive tear the (hattcr'd (kies. 

Enter JUAN in the Jmour and Habit of a royal Officer, m^ 
MARIA fietrtiagt acc^s him, 
Jih^i !— dar'ft thou come alone, tjiou mifereaot flavc I 
Thmk'ft thou that mine is dch a daftard foul 
.Tia^ield at fight of one of Charles's band ?-»• 
My Tingle arm Ihall be a 9Uitch ibr thiae. 

O Don 



d by Google 



i5« THE LADIES OF CASTILE. 

Don Juan. 
This interview — ^this moment is my own- 



[Approachittgm 
Maria. 
OiF, ruffian, off t— -or fey the powers above. 
The next (hall fix a dagger in thy heart. 

\_Dravjs a poignardfrom under ber robe* 

Don Juan. 
On this laft night that thy Padilla lives, 
Oh ! let me dafp theeto my faithful breaft. 

\XhronAis off bis difgutfe, 

Maria. 
Immortal powers ! — Say, do my eyes behold 
The injur'd ghoft of my deceafed lord \ 
Or does my hufband — my Don Juan live ?— 

Don Juan* 
* He lives indeed — this one ihort hour he lives. 
When through the (harped ftorms of life he fees 
Thee firmly (land — ^by fortitude fecur'd, 
'Tis worth a world to foid thee to my heart. 
Maria. 
Did not my lord — my lov'd Padilla fall, 
Amidft the carnage of the noon tide rout ? — 
Don Juan. 
The faithful Socia reported thus, 
Left thou fhould'ft perifti in fome rafh attempt 
*To fee thy Juan, and neglefl thy fon. 
But a feverer doom awaits my fate \ ^ 

I> on the morrow, as* a traitor die. f 

Maria. 
Jehovah (loop, and lend thy pofent arm, 
Tp fnatch the virtuous iVomfo vile a fate ; 



Or 
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Or let thefe curling fires, which, from the North, 
Emblazon nature's face from pole to pole. 
In mantling flames, in one devouring wreck, ' 

Sweep down the ftars and crulh this nether world* 

Don Juan* 
The Deity enwraps his dark decrees 
Beyond the ken of man's prefumptuous eye :— 
Yet fouls fublime, ferenely look abroad. 
And bid the howling tempers rage in vain. 
Though livid lightnings blaze from nortlvto fouthy 
. The tempefts of this lift tremendous night 
Are as the breeze that wafts the gentle bark 
Down the ftill tide, when every gale is hu(h'd— 
If my Maria's mind fupport»its poife. 
And fmiles, fuperiour to the (hocks of fate, 
They cannot reach the foul that fpurns the world— 
Its tinfel'd toys — its titles, and its wealth. 
The tribute of a life, I hold but fmall. 
Could it repurchafe liberty to Spain : — 
Yet he is free — and he alone is free — 
"Who conquers pa(!ion, and fubje6ls his will. 
When his misfortunes thicken in the (kies. 

Maria. 
No more, my lord — the tef! is too feverc— 
I feel my boafted fortitude will fail. 

Don Juan. 
Oh ! fparc my hear t 
The plaintive accents of thy voice reflrain, 
y^QT {harpen, by thy tears, the pangs of death* 
Mf heart I leave— 4iought elfe can I bedow, 
AjM once ye thought the world could give no more. 

Ma]lia# 
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Maria. 
Ah !— every tender pang that woe can painty 
Or for my country — or Jny much lov'd lord^ 
Diftra^lsafid woitrida-niy agitated breaft. 

DOK jfuAN. 
Forbear to pain my tortur'd foal afredl | 
Exert thyi^^tnagnaniinoufiy (land^ 
And fave thy fon-«--the city, and thyfelf. 
Protect and guard the lovely fmiliffg boy^ 
The only pledge cf our unfpotted lovei, 
'Till he, enraptur'd, hangs upoh thy lip i 
White his br^ eyeballs fvrim in filtal teafS^ 
To hear the adceiitt o{ his dyiiig fire. 
Tenfold enhanc'd by thy deicriptive tongue. 

Maria. 
Maternal fbflnefs weakens my sefolve, 
And wakes new fears — thou deareft, beft of menj 
Torn from thy fide, l*m levell'd with ray fex. 
The wife — the mother — make hk lels than woman. 

[Maria opens an adjacent apartment^ andjbffmi 
the infant in the arms of his nwft^ 

Don Juak. 
Let angel innocence lie foft tmd ftill. 
Nor call the 3ew drops to the infant eye 
By fympathetic, fond, parental tears. 

Tell him, the laft bequeft his fiither gave> 
The only legacy that heaven has lent, 
Was this ftridl charge, breath'd in his lateft /igh, 
Be good, and jufl, as thou art nobly born^ 
Nor yield thy liberty but with thy life. 

[Juan nxjipes off a tear^ andatten 
tmtbdrauA in Jilence* 

MAJtli^. 



attemfl$^^^ 
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Maria. 
Oh I leave me not, thus wretched and forlorn !— 

DoK Juan. 
How like a thief has time ftcd'n on my wifli ! — 

[dock firikes one. 
Muft I away— hah f — this is death — 
The bittemefs of death / ' » 

Maria. 
Wilt thou return, and on the fcaffold bare 
Thy yielding neck, and as a traitor die I 
Don Juan. 
Though tottering on the margin of the grave^ 
For Charles's fortune balanced in the fcale, 
Or all the gold in Montezuma's realm, 
I'd not exchange for probity of foul, 
Unfulli'd honour, and unblafted fame. 
Maria.. 
Is fentence paft— irretocably paft — ' 

Then try the coun^e of a female heart. 
And let me die with thee-^the treafons I avow-^ 
The crioif is mine : — I can as bravely die^ 
As e'er a Grecian, or a Roman dame— . 
And fmile at Portia's celebrated feat. 
Who drew her blood to wcTrm a fecret out :— - 
I'll kifs the glittering ax and hug the /hroud 
That wraps me ever from a fervile world* 
Don Juan. 
Retard me not — ^but bid me hade away. 
Thy virtue's rais'd fo far above thy fex. 
Come plight thy vow, thy facred, faithful vow, 
at fortune's rougheft blaftt, blight not thy fame* 
\ moment, by appointment, is mf friend's^ 
jthe laft that time has lent to love $^- 
aoaour calls-*ber voice I muft obey. {Goh/g^ 

O J Maria. 
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Maria. 
Oh ftay !-~0h ftay !— .'twjis not the midnight toll- 
One hour more let envious time beftow. 

Don Juan. 
My throbbing heart from guile wad ever free ? 
No breach of faith (hallmark me for a knave. ^ v> 
Thou doft not wifli — not ev'n to purchafe life, ' 
To (lain my honour by a firaudful deed :•«— 
No — ^when I'm (htouded in my peaceful tomby. 
No impious, fervlle tongue (hall e'er reproach 
My nam&^my memory — ^my life, pr fame. 
Adieu ! my love — ^Adieu I to lifelnd time — 
One lad embrace^ and I am gone«^forever. 

lEmAractSf and rennet baftify^ 

Maria. 

Oh ! harih and cruel found*-adiea !— forever — 

He's^gone— p-^ * *4v;3r*-'* 

And hcav'n's broad eye beholds 1?he ftoal ftroke, 
And thutidef^ vengeance frmn fhe*l^rifi^ (kies. 

■ »< ■ > i fc T . r , i 1 I . [ A'fifemn faifek 
When his great fool alcends the broad %*p«anfe. 
Let angels guard him through'the wi'den'd domew 

But (hall Maria (kroud herfetf -In grief, 
A nd fmk beacath lifers difappoinled hopes,. 
A feeble viftim to her own defpair ?— 

A foul, infpir'd by fineedomV genial warmth^ 
Expands— grows firm— and by reflftance, fttixtig \ 
The moft fuccefsfulr prince that offers lite. 
And bids me live upon ignoble terms. 
Shall learn from me that virtue feldom fears.— 
Death kindly dpes ^thoufand friendly gates, 
And freedom waits to guard her votaries through. 



\ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE I. 

,^<i|XARlA, ivitb her young Son clad tn[mourtttng — a Standard 
borne before bim, on tvbicb is reprefented bis Father's 
Deatb — accompanied by Zamo&a and a Procejpon of 
Friends-'Jhe addrejfes the Citizens^ Soldiers, ^c, &c. &Cm 



B. 



Behold, yc virtuons citizens of Spain^ 
The remnant of Don Juan's noble houfe ; 
See here the fon of your late raurder'd lord i 
Behold his infant innocence that weeps . 
A father's fall, ere yet he'd IcarnM to lifp 
That facred namer^hidi cru^ky di^lv'd. ♦ 

If tiCaven and earth decree the world leMCha^rles--^ 
If Spain's prepared to wear the badge of flave». 
And degradation marks the bleeding realm*^ 
Then, in the fr6nt of thh refpefixd baiM^ 
Grant me one boon*«that y«t«fome gen'rous arnij^ 
Utifiaiit*d by vice, or dip'd in guiltlefs blood. 
Would fmite the brea(^ of this his infant fon. 
And lay him gently in his father's tomb, 
As the laft heir of Spain's expiring worth 
That freedom'* genius oilers to the gods :— 
She ftoop'd, and dip'd her target in the gore 
That copious rufli'd from noble Juan'* wounds, 
^Tis the cement, fhe cry'd, in ftronger league 
I bind the liberal and unite the brave. 
iTis in thine option, wifely did ye judge, 
Tpflourifh long beneath her lenient reign j 
Jut i^ ungratefully, ye fpurn the gift, 
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And fly the field, and yield the proffer 'd prize- 
Bend thy weak necks, and fer vilely fubmit. 
Affronted virtue leaves fuch daftard flaves 
To feint and tremble at a defpoi's nod. 

I, for myfelf, a bolder part deCgn ; 
And here, before the foldiers and the Cortes, ->^ I 

' Jn prefence of the eternal King, I fwear, ! 

Mod folemnly I bind my free born foul, | 

Ere I will live a /lave, and kifs the hand ^ 

That o'er my country clanks a fervile chain, £ 

I'll light the towenh and pcrifh in the flames, i 

And fmile and triumph in the general wreck. 

Come, (hew one fampic of heroic worth. 
Ere ancient Spain, the glory of the weft, 
Bends abjeft down— by ail the nations fcom'd :— 
Secure the city — barricade the gates, 
And meet me arm'd with all the faithful bands : 
I'll head the rroops, and mount the prancing deed ; 
The courfer guide, and vengeance pour along 
Amidft the ranks, and teach the ilaves of Charles 
Not Semiramis'or Zenobia's fame 
Outdrips the glory of Maria's name. 

[Exit. 
inepeoflejbwt^ondfijtfiarms^ 
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S C E N E IL 

Ji Battle tuttbtrnt-^tbe City taken by CoNDE Haro — DoK« 
NA Maria Jled to the Citadel^tbe tittle Soh of Don 
Juan nfleep on a Sofa^^Mh^iA, 'weeping ^er bint. 



T, 



'Maau* 



HOUQH all i^ lofl, and fubjugated Spain 
Lies bleeding at the footftodl of a king, 
I yet would Mve, for this, young cherub's fake i— . 
Yet what infurfes his mind unftain'd aad pure ? 
Nurtur'd in venalj fycophantic fchools — 
Eras'd each fterling virtue of tlie foul — 
Debased— liew coined in fiaftery's fervllc mint. 
He may become a pander to-a princfr. 
Ah \^hm to fee Don Jiiaki's fon enflavM, 
Shocks more than death in its liiOft frightful form. 
O guard him, angel^^uard him* p#W0r8 fiif^«ne^ 
From the contagion of each vulgar vieef 
Or the more fpieftcMd ^t that (talks in eourti 1^^ 

Enter CONDE HARO. 
Why this frefh infolence, thou barbarous man. 9 
Thus to obtrude and doubly wound my fouli. 
And blaft my eyes by fuch a hated fight. 
The blood ilain'd murd'rer of my injur'rf lord** 

DeHaro. 
^^hear me once, and then pronounce my dooitt« 

I Maria. 

. ^I^y €ver^ word accumulates thy guilt» 
And barbs the pointed dagger in my breafl. 

Di 
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De Haeo, 
Fain would I footh and mitigate tby grief. 

[^Ad'uanc'mg, 
Maria. 
O death relieve, and fhroud from mortal eye- 
Give ray indignant foul'a larger field — 
It burns— it beats— it burfts— oh ! give it way, 
Ere it in atoms tears thy trembling frame — 
This ftiatter'd calement opes— [Zijyj her band on her breafi. 

Traitor, ftand' off 

Or, like a furious fpedre, bath'd in blood, 
Arm'd with the fangs of horror and defpair. 
It haflens on, and drags thee down to hell. 

[Runs 'wUdly actefs the ftage* 

De Haro. 
Though nature works this ftorm of paflion up, 
Keafon muft calm, and juiUce hear my plea. 

^ [Follo'ws, and detains ber* 

Maria. 

By fi>n*e detained a prifoncr—- a flave — 
Oh ! heavens and earth, and gods and men rclkvc— 
Revenge this outrage on my feeble fex ! 
Ds Haro, 

Not difrefped — 'tis veneration holds |— 
The Conde Haro's not the guilty thing, 
Thy fufferings, fate, and fortune rrprefent. 
I fought Don Juan as my duty urg'd,, 
Yet my heart bled when brave Padilla fell j— 
Now once permit — I'll lay a bofom ope, y*. • 

And bare a breaft that heaven itfelf may read. / 

The pured paflion had fubdu'd my heart, i 

Before ill fortune made me Juan's foe ; V^ 

O I heav'n forgive— I lov'd his virtuous wife, 

And 
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And fccret bore the heart corroding pangs. 
I lov'd in filence — ftnothcr'd all my flame — 
"While honour — juftice — every facred tie. 
Had made its utterance the blacked crime. 

Maria. ^ 

And doft thou think to mitigate thy guilt, 
Thus to torment the brave Don Juan's wife ?— 
To add to wretchednefs— -to fill up woe- 
Force her to hear thy 'black adulterous tongue P^— 
Alas I the difmal croak — the voitre of love 
From hell's ^ark gloom, would lefs difmay than thine« 
De Haho. 
I wept the pangs that thy great foul muft feel S 
When thy Padilla was my prifoner made. 
Juft heaven can witnefs what my loul endur'd 
When martial law announc'd his forfeit, life-*- 
A debt Jiis fovereign and the ftate might claim. 
My ear relu6lant, heard the fentence pafs'd. 
And inftant death decreed to worth like his* 

Maria. 
Forbear thy falfe diflimulating drains ; 
Thy tongue pronounc'd the vile inglorious doom. 
That wrap'd in death the hero and the faint > 
And now complet'ft the meafure of thy guilt. 
Thus bycompuHion, to det^i^n his wife, 
To hear a moment thy detefted love. 
De Hard. 
What furious paflions play in that fair bread I— . 
^ Maria. 

Old time fliall tell, and every age record, 
Do«Juan's^orth, contrafted with thy guilt, • 
' When curiouteyes ftiall feek the mouldering tomb ; 
WJicre freedom waftes in tears bedde ite tur^ 

And 
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And points the ftranger to the (acred ^t. 
Where death earols her laft diRjHi^fii'd 6^, , 
^rg'd to his fate by pi«bity and zeal, 
To fave his country tem a (ervile yolee* 
DbHaho. 
I, the firft witacfs 6f his mieiat iland— 
A generous wifii to fave and bkfs mankind^ 
•Urg'd him to glory tn.a deviouc paUi ; 
Ko man can tread, but on perdition's brink. 
While landing armies AweU'die monarch's trau^ 
^nd kingdoms bend, and empires own the otaim, 
!Of mighty Charles, to keep die world in awe. 

y/ Maria. 

Away, thou coward !— cringing, da/lard flavc ! 
<jo fawn on' kings, and boaft thy prowefs there ; 
Tell tliat the brave, who ne'er could meanly beod^ 
By cowar<ycc were hurry'il to the blodc : 
'Twas coward 'fear that haf^en'd Juan's death : 
As fortune play'd lumonce a iofing game. 
Thou durft not let him live another day. 
Left his good genius ought have lent the means 
To extripata his country and himfelf, 
Thou'/l added murder to thy lift of crimes. 
De Haro. 

Reproach like this from any tongue but thioCy 
Should on itfelf recoil, and blaft the lip 
That wounds my honour — ne'er -before ifnpeach'd. 
Maria. 

Refent it as thou ought— I'm not afraid 

Of Conde Haro's (word — ftrike hpre, aflaflin ! 

\^Lays>Jfer handonberhn 

And complete thy work— ^ar'fl rb<ni not ^rikc. 

Who haft beheld Don Juan ba a fcaftbld, 

Breathlefs 
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Breatblefs and pale> and as a fekm <He ?*— 
<jivc me a fword, TU meafure it with tUhe, 
For by the powers above, to the« I fw<aF» 
^aria lives but t6 mvenge his death* 
Pe Haeo. 
What lionefs has nurs'd thy tender years ? 
Or can'ft thou f^ for every pala but mio« f 
Maria. 
Then let me h^e, and fly thy fight forever. 

Db Ha&o. 
Pardon me, madam, while I urge my fuit ; 
1 have fome mcrit^^Ib thy Juan thought—- 
"When grateful tears ran down his manly dieek, 
I have one plea that may reftore my fame. ^ 
A fliort adieu permitted by Yelafco^ * 
I left my tent, and haften'd to Don Juali^ ' 
To footh the forrows of his noble foul, • • 

, And make the tenders of a generous friends 
. 'Twas his-laft wifti— the lateft boon pf life, - • r v 
To fee thee once, before the fatad* flroke, 
Sever.'d forever from the world's bcft gift :*•-• 
I, in a foldier's habit, fent bini on. 
As with a meflage fwjm Dc Haro's hand, 
Myfelf a prifoner till he fhould return j 
As well I knew, not wealth, or crowns, or life> 
Nor thy fuperiour charms, would tempt abufe 
Of confidence thus plac'd in honour's breaft, 
Maria. 
-^ Immortal powers I — am I a debtor made 
Fohlhe laft blifsful moment of my life. 
To llm my foul, of all mankind, abhors ? 
^ ^Jl De Hard. 

The debt was cancell'd when he call'd me, frUnd, 
P And 
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And bade me, with a tender, gentle hand, 
Wtp6 off Maria's tears, and favc her fon. 
And guard them both from perii and difgrace : 
Not honour's felf, or gratitude, or lore, , 

Can plead a claim his merit don't erafe. 
The godKke pkafure of conferring good 
On hearts fo wort fay, 4eaves me in arreait :««- 
I ftand indebted to thy uMe lord. 
'Marka. 
To what eactfvmes Is haman nature wnmghtl^m^ 
Can dignity and<realf^i«at«els dwell. 
Thus mix'd aad bhwicd, in a fervile fool'f->« 
Or haft thou feoalh|Lefvorf and renounc'd 
The bloody ftaadaftAof W tyrant Charles ?-> 
To make atonewM ta&the injur'd dead» 
Come, wield thyiwordin a more glorious caufo. 
And Wd tMoe arm to make thy country free. 
Di Hard. 
Temyt tsot my loyalty, nor wound my fame.«-^ 

Maria* 
If there is aught of truth or love in thee-— 
0iaift thou a wiHi to fee Maria more — 
Thefc are the terms from whidiihe'll ne'er recede. 
J3ut fee thy vengeful fine bends this way ;-;-- 
Wbore Ihall I find an afylum for woet 
Dte Haro. 
Live as a queen in Dori Emanuel's court* 
A trufty friend efcorts thy fon and thee ^ 

To Portugal's more hofpitable fliore, /^ ' 

Beyond the reach of Don VeUfco's rage, f 

'^XUl time reftore thy peace, and i^iake thee miAe. j . 

[Maria Mud herfon^burmd tff the f^^iy 
De Haro's frie^ muigtfank. 

[Exit. 
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SCENE III. 
DON VELASGO anct GONDE HARD. 



w. 



Velasco* 



RETCH tint UiMi Attl—iliOtt haftdcbatt 
the houfCf 
The noUe Aamt— the bloo4 of Don VeIa&o« 
Di Haro. 
None but thyfelf, (bould, wuhlwpuhrty, 
Upbraid a man, whofe honoiir tie'er wa&ftain'd 
By one bafe a^«--whofe foul diftkOnt^li tliea|^t 
Bttt what ennobles both thy foo alildr«llee^ * 
Velasco. '* * 
My fon— no, I renounce the claim, ' **' 
And rafe thy memory from thy blafted line $ 
A meair fou!, proftrate at a woman's foot«^ 
A traitorefs, both to her God and king, 
Mte ne'er ally'ii to the VcIafca^uWA 

DbHa&o« *.^' 

If ^rtue Hands at variance with worth. 
Or if true greatnefs can abufc the wretched^ 
Then may my father's much revered lip, 
With cruel infult, wound the faireft fame. 
Thou,knoweft not the luftre that adorns 
• Maria's foul, and lifts her o'er her fex — 
^Hie virtues that combine to make her great : 
Her angel form c^nmands profound refpe^ $ ^ 

Hes beauty, grMe, her conflancy and truth— > 
*Her noble roiiid and energy of thought. 

Would digliify the mofl illuilrious name. 

Telasco* 
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Velasco. 
Thy love tales whine in her difdainful ear*^ 
This idle, rapturous pageantry of words, 
This play of fancy, fann'd by luflfui gales, 
Thefe loofe, mad ravings of a hot brain 'd youths 
Have made me Tick of life. Oh \ how debas'd 
Is honour — duty — gratitude and fame 1— 
How are thy laurels flaiti'd, a<»d meanly land 
Beneath the pedeftal ofwanton love j 
A tranfient beam, fhot from a ibrc'refs' eye. 
Whom mercy yet has (par'd to rave and weep 
Her hu(band's faH-*-her difappoiated pride. ■ 
But by the eternal thunderer above. 
She fliall not triumph thus 
Mine aged arm, inur'd to war and blood. 
Is not fo worn by time, nor yet fo weak, 
But it, can fend her murmuring foul to hell ; 
Kay, harder ftill, has ftrength to grafp the hilt, 
And plunge this vet'ran fword in thy bafe brealf^. 
To let out that falfe blood that taints thy foul 
And poifons all my peace, [Z)r«Ttfx* 

, De Haro. 

What means my fire f 

Velasco. 
To make thee worthy of thy noble name.— — « 

De Haro. 
If death alone entitles toithe claim, 
I fear it not in any form but this, 

{Retires bachward^ and bvxxys refpe^fidly. as going ^ 
Velasco. f 

Fly not my vengeance— daftaFd—^llaii>*-ilaye I— 

De Haro. 
Hah 1— <la(lard«^villain-*ilAve— Oh 1 befavess I 

^ Caa 
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Can the great God command I ftould fubmit 
To fuch reproach — ev'n from a father's lip f— 

[Suddenly la^s bis band on hhfnmrd^ 

VEtASCO* 

Come, try its point againfl: my wounded breal^^ 
Or hoary head, grown grey in honour's path— 
That bends and bows and bluibes for his fon* 

De Haro. 
Not the rich fands of Chili or Penii 
Nor all the wealth Potofi has in (iorey 
Shall bribe me from my duty and refpedf^ 
My filial love and reverence for thee. [Bends on bis ineei 
Velasco. 

I I do not wifh to make thee more a coward. ■ ■» 

k De HARd. 

|ik A coward— tmitor — ^villain and a flave !— 

I My honour ftain'd by epithets fo vile.— 

! ^ None but thyfelf within this ample round^ 

jm Should dare unite a bafe, opprobrious terra- 
I With Conde Haro's name — but thou'rt my fire— 

[ \ Then take r life I wiffi not to preftrve. 
^ {Tbro-wt bis fwordfrom bim, and bares bis hreajt. 

\\ VfiLASCO. 

I Take up thy dagger — plunge it in my bread, 

1 Or ^ve thy foolilh paflion to the windst 

) DeHarc 

! No — neither. ■ 

I ^ VlLASCOi 

' mFiVi% back the fugitive to juftice'arm— 
I Re^Punce thy love.— - 

I ^ DeHaro* 

Nercr. 

P % Veeasco* 
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Velasco. i 

Never! - , ■ _ „ 

Not if Maria hears my faithful vows— ( * 

'Ti^ honour, wealth and empire to my foul; 
Velasco. 
Fly from my vengeful hand— thou'rt not my fon— 
I've been deceiv'd — alas ! too long deceived. 
Thou art fome low — ^fome vile impofter— palm'd 
Upon my houfe— and nature feels no pang. 
To fend thy foul to wander with the dead. 

[Makes a furious fc^s at De Haro, hui Ufa 
enraged he trembles and drops his fw^rd* 
. De Haro. 
When nature (hall cut off thy thread of life, 
I'll meet thee there, by thy Zelinda's fide— 
That angel form that gave a fon to thee. M' 

Velasco. 
Hah !— my Zelinda— her facred name ^^ 

Has wak'd the father up^. aiid checks my rage ;-*■ ^J^ 

Oh 1 had this rafh, this guilty hand fent down 
The mangled giioft of her belov'd De Haro— I 

Her darling fon — flain by a father's hand- 
In Hades to accufe his barbarous heart 
For fuch an outrage on fo brave a fon ;— 
Both wandering fpirits, and the faints above^ 
Alike would curfe his cruelty and crime ; — 
But as thy fword — thy valiant conquering arm 
Has quell'd rebellion, and cut off their chiefe. 

Let rae in treat • ^"^ 

[Enter Don Franci*— a bhAtfyftmd 

extended in bis hand*. r 

-Hah ! what do 1 fee ?- 



I 



Heav'n blaft my eyes !--Say, can Don Francis live ?— 

Francis^ 
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Francis. 

1 T hou fee'ft thy duteotrs fon— 



The wedded hufband of thy lov'd Louifa — 
Thou fee'ft his fword wet with the blood of Pedro,. 
Who would hare robb*d me of my lovely bride j. 
His coward ghoft now murmurs in the (hades. 
And groans repentance for his faithlefs deeds. 
Velasco. 

Thy reW infolence my hand /hall cruflt 
When thou haft told by what infernal fiendi 
Or hellifli arts, thy life's protra(5led thus. 
To plunge my houfe in infamy and guilt. 
Francis. 

Thy generous fpn has fav'd me from the grave f 
That noble friend, when, on the verge of death,. 
Sec ope the prifon gates, and bade me fly 
To mighty Charles, and boldly fue for grace. 
Know 'ft thou thy lov'd Zelinda's bridal ring ?— 

IPrefents if to Velaico% 
This precious pledge made thy Louifa mine,. 
And, often feen upon Vclafco's hand, 
Procur'd and fealM a pardon from the empecoF. 
Vela SCO. 

That guardian angel of my happier days. 
Sure hovers here, and guides my fangtrine fteps ; 
Profeds her children from their father's rage. 
And fmooths my paffions down the vale of life. 
Go, Francis, fee if yet Louifa lives,. 
And heaven forgive my cruelty to her !— 
mfch paflion dies but love to my Louifa^ 
Afnd ^rong afie^ion to the bth of fons. [Ejcfunu 



SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 



LOUISA, yWii, •« ber knees^ lootang 9f to Ueawn in a^n^ 
tMi ber Father's S'wordin ber band^fmnted to ber hretfi*. 

J^ET this bright canopy ^read o'er my head,. 
And all the wonders of the vaft concave — 
Each radiant flame that (hoots its friendly beam 
O'er nature's empire, and proclaims a god, 
Lend me their aid to folemnize my ibul ; « 

To hulh the tumult of life's various cares, ' 

That rage without, or reign within my breafl. 
^is heav'n bids me leave this mazy world. 
To its ownv guilt, ambition, pride-and blood. 

Hah I— does my purpofe fiag 

[ TrembUsy and drops tbefword'^ 
I feel my courage firm — ^yet'fear my God- 
Will iie forgive a fuffering wretchj 
Weary of life — yet not afraid to die — 
Who quits her poft, ere nature makes demand- 
Unbidden ruHies to his awful thron e ■ 
A ghaftly— grim— a difcontented foul, 
Bath'd in the blood of fuicide ! 
My trembling frame ftirinks at the dread idea?— 
Yet what— ^ I what can fad Louifa^do ? 

[^Recovers tbe fojoorJi 
i cannot liv* — to fee Don Francis die — 
Yet woi-fe to live, and be Dpn Pedro's wife— 
1 muft. not Jive — my father bids me die.— 

{Stabs her/el/.-^DQii pRAWtlS asj^ 
De Haro eater at tbe momeM^ 
Francis. 
Oh I my Louifai-roy love— my bride I— 

My 
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My wife— my foul's whole treafure-^-Any-^ . 
Thy dreadful purpofe hold I ■« > 

LautsA. 
Ah 1 my dear lord-^permitted thus to live ^ 

But to receive and aid on its cfcape— 
My fotll juft rufhing from niy bleeding breaft* - iM^dMgk 
FliANCti. ' ' ' 

Thouiniift not die— Oh I lovely maid, revive-* 
Thy father's bleffing beckons thee to Kft. ' ^ 

Louisa. 

It was my father's will impell'd to death— ^ 

. His rigorous command I have obey'd— 
My filial deHgn may God forgive. 
Nor rank me with the hateful fuicide, 
Who rufhcs on his fate from paflion ftorms, 
And dies the martyr of his guilty hand. 

Retard me not — now on the marge of death—^ 
My confcious foul, unftain'd by one bafc a£V, 
Looks back ferene on life's tempeftuous furge,. 
Nor feels a pang, but for my Francis' fake j— 
Yet blifs is crown'd by dying in his arms. IDUfk 

Francis. 

I'll catch in ether that laft balmy breathy 

And meet her gentle fpirit in the ikies. 

IFalls on his JHmri* 
De Hard. 

Ha ! Francis, hold — nor coi^ardly revolt • 

From nature's poft> aflign'd by nature's lord. 

Heaven has decreed the juft, the brave, (hould die^ 

Bot 'tis a daftard foul that fears to live. 

Francis. 

Life loft all worth in her expiring (igh— - 

Adieu^ my friead| for time has loft its charms. 

The 
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The free bom nuod mounts upwards with the g ods» 
And foars and fpurns a bafe, ignoble world. iDkw^ 

Db Hard. * 

Alas ! the horrors of this awful hour-^ 
What roUery's entail'd on all mankind 
lint thofe who rife and view life from the ftars !-» 

Oil t thou whofe word dire^s the pointed flame^ 
. Whca^the blue lightnings curl about the cloudi^ 
And thunders roll acr<^ the ragged vault. 
Let down thy benediflion from the ikies I-— 
Tc virtue bend the wayward mind of man- 
Let not the' father blaft his children's peace '^ 
By rancour — pride — and curfed party rage i— 
Let civil feuds no moref diftra^tt^e foul — 
Blaft the da^L fiends who wake mankind to war^^ 
And make the world a couaterpiurt to hejj. 




/ 
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To Mrs. MONTAGUE, Author of '^Ob- 
SERVATiONsowMtf GfNius and Writ- 
ings o/" Shakespeare/* 

V V ILL Montague, whofc critic pen adds praife> 
Ev'n to a Shakefpeare's bold exalted lays ; 
Who points the faults in fweet Corneille's page^ 
Sees all the errors of the Gallic ftage— 
Corrects Voltaire with a fuperior l\and| 
Or traces genius in each diftant land ? 
Will (he acrofs the Atlantic ftretch her eye, 
Look o'er the main, and view the weftern fky 5 
And there Columbia's infaflt drama fee — 
Refie6l that Britain taught us to be free ; 
Survey with candour what flie can't approve ; 
Let local fondnefs yield to gen'rous love ; 
And, if fair truth forbids her to commend, 
Then let the critic foften to the friend. 
The bard of Avon juftly bears the meed 

Of fond applaufe, from Tybcr to the Tweed ; 

^^^ ' Q^ ' Eacli 
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Each huml>ler mufe at diftance may admire;. 
But none to Shakefpear^'s fame ere dare afpire. 
-^nd if your ifle, where he fo long has charm'd> 
If Britain's fons, when by his mantle warm'd, 
Have Xoar'd in vain to reach his lofty quiil. 
Nature to paint with true Shakefpeaiean (kill-^ 
A (ifler's hand may wreft a female pen* 
Prom the hold outrage of imperious men. 

If gentle Montague my chaplet raife. 
Critics may frown, or mild good nature praife | 
Secure I'll walk, and placid move along, 
And heed alike their cenfure or their fong ; 
t'll take my ftand by fam'd Parnaffus' fide, 
And for a moment feci a poet's pride. 

P[ymotiib, Jidy lo, J790. ^ 




T^o 
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To TORRISMOND. 

Jtyung Gentleman educated in Europey recommended to tig 
Author* S'acquaintancey by a Friend rf diftin&ion.- 

My foul is-iiclcen'd when -I fee th&youth^. 
That fports and trifles with eternal truth. 



w, 



HEN ancient Britain pip'd the ruftic lays. 
And tun'd to woden notes of vocal praife, 
The difmal dirges caught the liftening throng. 
And ruder geftores join'd the antique fdng. 

Then the grey dhiid'i grave, ma/eftic atr. 
The frantic prieftefs, with difhevell'd hair 
And flaming torch, fpoke fuperdition's retgn ; 
While elfin damfels dancing o'er the plain, 
Allur'd the vulgar by the myftic fcene,- 
To keep long vigils on the facred green; 

Then Gothic bards might drefs the magic tale. 
And monkiHi legends over truth prevail ; 
As weak credulity, with hood wink'd eyes. 
Had never peep'd bahind the thin difguife — 
The party colour'd veil, at once iawove 
With ignorance, and fome faint fears of Jove ; 
Wrought up to madnefs by the crafty pried. 
While artful politicians faw the jeft, 
And laugh 'd at virtue as a ftate machine. 
An engine fit the multitude to rein ; 
With more' facility to rule mankind; 
They lent their efforts to obfcure the mind» 
Folly and fraud the touinly powers debas'd, 

And from the foul th' etherial f]^ark eras'd;* 

Plyng'd 
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Plung'd In the depth of black and dreary night|. 
No eye could trace one avenue to light. 

But from the dark impenetrable (hade, 
Reafon appear M, a bright, a heav'n born mud % 
The moral fyftem, nature's early code, 
Improved by reafon, and the voice of God, 
DifpcU'd the mifts of error's tenfold maze. 
And truth triumphant, held a crown of bays. 

Celeftial rearor>> thus again reflor'd. 
Her gentle wand through aH the world ador'd. 
She reigned refplendent o'er {he human mind. 
With brow worn fcience, hand in hand combin'd^ 
To prove the powei?» of the adlwe foul, 
That mounts from earth to nature's fartheft pole ; 
^Till Anglial>oails the birth oi Locke and Boyle^ 
And Newton's name adorn 'd Britannia's i(le ; 
O'er the learn 'd world, this heavenly geniua (hooe^ 
And light diffus'd as the meridiaa iun. 
Through the vaft folar fyftem late defin'd, 
By vaft exertions of his godlike mind ; 
And while invefligating nature's laws, 
He fliil defended virtue's facred caufe : 
At once he taitglit phTlofophy to fliine, 
Own'd and rever'd the oracles divine ; 
1 hat pens infpir'd had op'd a brighter day, 
That revelation lent its heavenly ray 
To lift, exalt, and elevate the foul, 
To fcale the ftars, and foar. from pole to pole. 

But as the cleared hemisphere displays 
The wandering ftar, amidfl the radiant blaze. 
Of orb o'er orb, that aids the nightly dance. 
Of planets rolling through the broad expanfe ; 
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%me vifionafy fouls have loft their way, 
Bccentric wandering 'mid the noon tide ray. 

Thus man, frail man/ to wide extremes fo prone^ 
Truth's perfedl path by him fo little knowii^ 
Th>it when emerging from the dlfmal gloom» 
Of night and fable, wrap'd in chaos' womb ; 
Some danc'd and play'd around the boundlefs fborCj 
The depths of erudition juft ftim'd o'ei* j 
Kurs'd in refinements of a*fceptic age, 
They fpurn the precepts of the facred page ; 
Hold revelation but the diream of pride, 
The wifli of man to be to God ally'd': 
Thus the vain reptile of a fleeting hour, 
Prefumes he knows the plenitude of 'powerv 

Through nature's fyftem, through her grand deiigo^ 
He ftrips the veil from Providence divine ; 
Sees clearly through the vaft myftcrious plan. 
Can prove that Heaven forgot it« creature, man : 

That when to rationals God firft gave birth, 
-And chain 'd them down to this low diilant earthy 
To guide their path lent not one friendly beanv. 
No intimation of his will fupreme ; 
But the weak reafoner's left to grope his way^ 
To Jove, Jehovah, or to Bacchus pray. 
As he by chance, or caprice, may be led. 
Born in Italia, or in Athens bred. 

Lod in wild pafllbn— -prattling much of fatf^ 
His higheft hope a non exifting ftate ; 
Yet fears alarm, or fecret dread of (hame ; 
H29^ brutal wifhes, pride, or love of fanae^ 

Q^ a AirernaU 
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Alternate drag him with magne6lic force^ 

'Till infidelity's his lad refoitrce ; 

By turns exploding grace, free will, and fate. 

Still apprehend ve of fome future ftatc, 

Sufpenfe dlflra^s his ofcillating brain, 

'Till — adures him death ihall end lus pain* 

Ah ! Torrifmond ! poor trembling, doul>ting youth^ 
Pale with thy fears, and yet affronting truth ; 
Come, my young friend, forfake the fceptic road^ 
And tread tke paths fuperiour genius trod f 
Leave all the modern metsqphyiic fools. 
To reafon on by falfe logifHc rules ; 
Leave all the quibbkr's of a mimic s^f 
By rote to cavil at th' infpired page ; 
Let learned trafh their arguments fuflain, 
While common fenfe, ejfecled from their brainy 
They through each jarring incoherence run. 
Until entangled in the web they've fpfcn. 
They all- things doubt but tlVeir fuperiour fenfe>. 
And live and die the dupes of dark fufpenfe. 

Cora^, fpite of low born pleafures, nobly rife. 
And fpek true happinefs beyond the fkies. 
Ere this fhort whirl of fancy 'd joys are o'er. 
When time (hall land thee on fwne unknown fhore j 
Where truth array 'd in filvern robes (hall ftand, 
With iuflice' fword uplifted in her hand. 

When thy foul quivers on the awful marge, 
And death throws ope eternity's broad verge f 
When confcience whifpers,. thy probation's o'er, 
Or her foft voice may loud as thunder roar j 

Wita 
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Mnth what amaze you'll find the chridian fcheme 
Is not the pcodu6l of a brain (ick dream. 

Then not the wits who grace the lifts of fame, 
San6tion'd by Hume, or by a Shaftfbury's namc^ 
Or celebrated Voltaire's pointed pen. 
Who cheats the weak, or charms ev'n wifer men f 
Nor all the train of infidels combin'd, 
Can footh a moment thy immortal mind. 
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A POLITICAL REVERIE. 

As fMrjr. forms, the elfin airy traiiiy 
And fylphsy fomecimes moleft the learned braiB| 
Delufive dreams the mat'ron^s bofom fwell, 
^tidy ancient maids, the fancied vifion, tell $ 
So beaux and belles fee routs and balls in dreams^ 
And drowfy preachers chop polemic themes j 
The ftatefman*s dream, in theory creates. 
Hew perfeA forms, to govern broken ilaces*- 

l*ogtftic fcribblers dreatn of Heeping fouls,. 
And dreaming bucks drown reafon o*tr their bowh |. 
The doubting deift dreams of Styx and fate. 
Yet laughs at fables of a future ftate, 
*Till Charon^s boat &all land him on a Ikon 
Of which' the dreamer never dreamt before : 
As fportive dreams infeft a!) ranks of men, 
A dream, the vifionary world, may read again. 

[Tbts lUnfene tvasjirfl pkblfjheiil^yanuary, i^*]j^jprtvhus ti 
the breaking out of the Ctinl War, ivbile America toas o/l 
cUlating between a Rejifiance by Arm$ and her ancient L9nf$ 
mnd L^aUy to Britain.}. 

X^ET Grecian bands and Roman poets tdl. 
How He6lor fought, and how old Priam fell j 
Paint armies ravaging the 'Ilian coaHr, 
Shew fields of blood and mighty battles loft ; 
Let mad Caflandra, with diflievell'd hair. 
With dreaming eye, and frantic bofom barc^ 
Tell dark prefages, and ill boding dreams. 
Of murder, rapine, and the folemn themes, 
Of (laughter'd cities, and their finking fpireSy 
By Grecian rage wrap'd in aycning fires 5 

To 
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To bolder pens I leave tiie tragic tale. 
While fomc kind mnfe from TeApe's gedtie vale. 
With fofter fymphony flwll touch the ftdng. 
And happier tidings £rom li^rnafius bring. 

Not Caefar's name, nor Philip's bolder fon, 
Who /igh'd and wept, when he'd one world undone ^ 
Who drop'd a tear, though not from pity's fource^ 
But grief, to find fome bound to brutal force. 
Shall tune my harp, or touch the warbling (Iring j 
No bold deflroyers of mankind I fing ; 
Thefe plunderers of men I'll greatly fcorn. 
And dream of nations, empires yet unborn> 

I look with raptt»re at the di(lan« dawn, <" 
And view the glories of the opening morn. 
When juftice holds his fceptre o'er the land,. 
And refcues freedom from a tyrant's hand ; 
When patriot ftates in laurel crowns may rife,, 
And ancient kingdoms court them as allies 5 
Glory and valour fhall be here difpIayM, 
And virtue rear her long deje6!ed head 5 
Her ftandard plant beneath the(e gl<»dden'd iki'es^ 
Her fame extend, and arts and fcience rife ; 
While emjiHre's lofty fpresuiing. falls uaforl'ds 
Roll fwiftly on towards the weilecn world. 

Long flip's forfook her Afiatic throne. 
And leaving Afric's barb'rous burning zone. 
On the broad ruins of Rome's haughty power 
Ere6led ramparts round fair Europe's fhore ; 
But in thofe blafted climes no more prefides^ 
She, o'er the ^aft Atlantic furges rides, 
Vifits Columbia's diftant fertile plains. 
Where liberty, a happy {;oddefs^ reignt* 

N# 
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No defpot here (hall rule with awful fway, 
Kor orphan's fpoUs become' the minkm's prey ; 
No more the widow 'd bleeding bofbm mourns. 
Nor injur'd cities weep their ilaughter'd fons j 
For then each tyrant, by the hand of fate^ 
And (landing troops, the bane of every ftate,. 
Forever fpurn'd, (hall be retnov'd as far 
As bright Hefpcrus from the polar (lar ; 
Freedom and virtue fliall united reign, 
And (Iretch their empire o'er the wide domain. 
On a broad bafe the commonwealth (hall (land. 
When lawlefs power withdraws if s impious hand j 
When crowns and fceptres are grown ufelefs things,. 
Nor pc^ty pretors plunder here for kings. 
I 

Then blefs'd religion, in her pureft forms. 

Beyond the reach' of perfecuting ftorms. 
In pureft azure, gracefully array'd, 
In native majefty (hall (land difplay'd,. 
'Till courts revere her ever facred (hrinc,- 
And nobles feel her influence divine \ 
Princes andpeafants catch the glorious flame. 
And lifping infants praife Jehovah's name. 

But while methought this ^common wealth would xife^ 
And bright Millenian profpefts (I ruck my eyes, 
I wept Britannia, once Europa's pride, 
To fame and virtue long (he (lood ally'd \ 
This glorious queen, the midrefs of the ides, ■ 
Torn up by faction, and inteftine broils. 
Became the prey of each rapacious arm, 
Strip'd and diTrob'd of every native charm. 

Strong and erc6^, like fome fair polifli'd tower^ 

She long defy'd each jieighb'ring hodile powcr> 

And* 
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And fent her brave and valiant Tons in qued 
Of foreign raalmsy who by ao fear reprefs'd^ / 
The (inking cliffs of Europe's happy Ihore, 
They left behind, new climates to explore. 

They quitted plenty, luxury and eafe. 
Tempted the dangers of the frozen feas — 
"While hope's loft breezes fann'd the fwelling fails, 
And fame and glory fpurn'd the ruder gales. 
And fciooth'd the furge that i^oil'd from fhore to (horc^ 
A race of heroes (afely wafted o'er. 
Who pitch'd their tents beneath the difmal (hade. 
Where wild woods roar'd, and favages betray'd ; 
Cities they rear'd around barbarian coafts. 
And planted vineyards o'er the barren waftes. 
In Britain's lap the rich produce was pour'd, 
(Which heaven, benignant, plentifully fhower'd,) 
*Tili ibe, ungrateful, join'd an impious band. 
And forging (hackles with a guilty haad, 
Broke the firm union whence her vigour grewc, 
DifTotv'd the bands, and cut the finews through. 

Here a bright fonn, with foft majeftic grace, 
Beckon'd me on through vafl unmeafur'd fpacc j 
Beiide the margin of the vaft profound. 
Wild echos play'd and catara^ls^ rebound ; 
Beyond the heights of nature's wide expanfe, 
Where mov'd fuperb the planetary dance. 
Light burft on light, and funs o'er funs difplay'd 
The fyftem perfedl, nature's God had laid. 

This fcale of altitude prefented whole^ 

The various movements of the human foiil ; 

Starting, I cry'd— V Oh ! facred form forgiven. 

Or me from yonder nether world remove j — 

Hat 
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Has freedom's gmius le& firitaffnk^ ihore ? 
And mull her ileepbig patricts live no iiHxre^ 
Arife, ye venerable ihades ! infpire, 
Each languid foul with patriotic fire } 
•Till every bofom feels a noble flame, 
And emulates a Locke, or Sydney's name.V 

The fcraph fnnird inefebly ferenc^ 
And fliew'd me truth, infcrib'd on her bright mien : 
She laid—*' The glow from breaft to bread is fpread, 
*From fire to fon Jhe latent fpark's convey 'd ; 
Let thofe blefs'd ftiades reil in their facred urns, 
*Lie undiftiirb'd — ^rbe glorious ardour burns, 
Though far transferred from, their lov'd native foil* 
Virtue turn'd pale, and freedom left the ifte. 
When file ftrcrch'd out her avaricious hand, 
And (hew'd her fons her hoftile bloody wand ^ 
United millions parried back the blo*v, 
Britain recoil'd, and fadly learnt to know, 
■Cities with cities leagu'd, and town with town. 
She trembled at her fate when-half undone." 

Think not this all a vifionary fcenc, 
For he who wields the grand, the vaft mfachinc ; 
Who bids the morn from caftera ocean rife, 
And paler Cynthia cheer the midnight flcies ; 
Who holds the balance — whp ftretch'd out the line—* 
O'er all creation form'd the grand defign. 
Ten thoufand worlds to fcatter o'er the plain. 
And fpread new glories through his wide domain ; 
Who rules the flars, and taught the rolling fphercs 
To meafure round tlie <juick revolving years j 
At awful diftance from his radiant throne, 
^ufpcnded, this terreftial bail haags down 5 

Yet 
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Yet ftill prefixes »«! iAkdHieltfi^etAt fate»» 
Of 1^1 the kiAgdoins thsA his power creates* 

Ere he win^ up the clofing adl of timey 
And draws t}]« veil from fyftems more fublim^ 
In fwift progreflfion^ weftward throws the bowl, 
'Till mighty empire crown& the fpacious whole. 

Then this far diftant comer of the earthy 
Shall bead her Decii's and her Fabii's birth f 
When the young heroes, wondering, fhall be toldt 
That Britain barter'd worth for luft of gold ; 
How, loft in luxury, her iilken fons, 
Forgot her Edwards claim'd the Bourbon crowns i 
That tyrants trembled on their tott'ring throne, 
And haii^ty monarchs fear'd Britannia's frown* 

But ah I how tarniHi'd her illuftrious name» 
Dcfpoil'd of wealthy of grandeur, and of fame f 
Buried beneath her complicated crimes, 
A fad memento to fucceeding times : 
Difmay'd, (he yet may lift her fuppliant hand. 
And afk proteftion from this injur'd land ; 
Whofe peaceful fons will draw oblivion o^er 
Unnumber'd wrongs, andi-afe the blacken 'd fcore i 
Yet heave a figh, and drop the tender tear. 
And weep Britannia's punifliment fevere j 
When they reiearching o'er fome future chart. 
Scarce find the feat of mighty Brunfwick's court j 
For neighbouring ftates may fcixe the venal ifle. 
And Gallic princes diftribute the fpoih 
The lion, pr^ftrate on the naked ftrand. 
May fee the lilies waving o'er the land ; 
May fee Columbia's embrio pendants pla/i 
And infant navies out the watry way ; 

R Fame's 
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Fame's outftfetch'd wing may on the eaflern gales 
Xeave the proud Thames, and fpread her vhiten'd fails* 

While rifing empire rears her purple creft. 
Triumphant commerce hails the gladden 'd wted^ 
And ftcers.her courfe to 2*cmbla's frozen poj^ 
Or lands in India, free,from-the control 
-Of bafe, monopolizing men, combined 
To plunder miHions, and cnflave mankind. 
Frmn Florida- to Nova Scotian ihores 
She pours' her treafures and unlades her flores ; 
Houiwl all the globe (he falls from fea to fea, 
And fmiles and profpers, only when (he's free. 

But here tlie fweet enchanting vlHon fled, 
And darken'd clouds flalh'd lightnings o'er ray head y 
The feraph folemn ftretch'd abroad her hand, 
T|ie ftars grew pale beneath her burn ifb'd wand ■; 
fin her pate front difguft and forrow hiing, 
,And awful accents trembled on her tongue. 

Behold I fhe .^id, before thefe great events 
.Abforb'd in tears, America laments ; 
Laments the ravage of her fruitful plains, 
While crimfon dreams the peaceful villa ftains. 

The weeping matron fighs-in poignant paiR 
O'er her lad hope, in tlie rude baHle flain-; 
The bleediBg bofom of the aged fire, 
Pierc'd by his fon, will in his arms expire ; 
^''or death promifcuous flies from ev'ry hand, 
When fadlion's fword is brandifti'd oVr the land ; 
When civil difcord cuts. the friendly ties, 
And fecial joy from every bofom flies ; 
•But let the mufe forbear the folemn tale, 
Andjend.once raor«, the <* Grecian faJmer's veil,* 
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To Mr. . 

Jiibidtng to a Com/erfathm nobkb fan^wred the Oflnim of 
Fatalifm ; that human AB'tw^ 'whether good or enjiH^ Jprings 
from the PHncipie offeifLovef imd of afr^ real Benevo^ 
lence^ *mhen trateduf to its Source. 



T. 



HOUGH fliort, far fhort, my pen of the fubftmc^ 
Fate urges on, and bids me write in rhyme j 
I hope my friend the effort will excufe. 
Nor blame the heart,,but chide, th^ niggjird mufe^ 

Is it a wild enthufiaftic ffame, 
That fwells the bofom panting after fame y 
Dilates the mind, while every fail's unfurl'd} 
To catch the plaudits of a gazing world I- 
Is there no permanent, no fteady pole, 
To point lis on, and guide the wandering foul \ 
Does prejudice and padion rule mankind ? 
Are there no fprings that actuate the mind, 
Whofe deep metnders have a nobler fource. 
Than vain felf love, to guide their winding courft I 

The gen'rous ardour, ftil'd benevolence,.. 
Is it all art, to gratify the fenfe ? 
Or give imagination further fcope ? 
That aky queen, who guides the helm of liope^ 
Holds a falfe mirror to the dazzled fight } 
A dim pcrfpeftive, a dclufive light. 
That fwells t^e bubbles of life's fhorten'd (pan, 
While wifdom laughs at the deluded man^ 
Wrap'd in ecdatics, by imagm'd fame,* 
Whea the nex^mo'n1en^^llly Uot out Ms nfti^» - 
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Can't the wife precepts of a PUto*8 (choo!^ 
Or a divine^a dill mopc per£B£l rjile, 
Arouie^ exalt, and animate the foul 
$elf to renoiincey and rife abort control 
Qf narrow pafG.ons> that the^nan .debafe» 
And from bis loreaft hiy ii»ak€r's image raft ; 
Or are the fetters that eqikkve the nuAd 
Of fuch adrong and adamantine kind. 
So firmly locli'd, and fo fecurely riv'd> 
The more we ftrive, the iporc we're ftill deceived f 
Are tnith and friendfhip no where to be found^ 
And patriot virtue nothing but a found ? 
Then may a Ca^far equal honours claim* 
With gen'rous Brutus' celebrated name : 
For the poor tributt of a (hort applaufe. 
One ftabb'd a lyr^nt^. trampUag on the lawrj 
While the prolyl dcfppt mark'd his baneful V9^p 
With virtue's tears* and triumph'd o'er his prey. 

Caefar enflav'dj and Brutus would have freed^ 
Silfi the Ible ppint in which they're both agreed.. 

Self love» that flimttliaa to nobler aims* 
Bade Neio li|;ht the eapital in fiamet ; 
Bade Borgia aft a moft infemal part. 
Or Scipio to triumph o'er his heart ; 
Bids — — — betray his native land. 
And his bafe brother lend his perjur'd hand. 
While fretidom wicps, and heav'n forbears fo /he# 
Its awful vengeance on the guilty head. 

If fuch is life, and fancy throws the bow^ 
And appetite and caprice rule the whole { 
If virtuous friend(faip has no folid bafe. 
But falfe 4«cqp^i9l» liokU tibe ftcred jpln^ i 
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Then from thy mcm'ry rafe out every line. 
Nor recoUe^^ a fentimefit of mine. 
But dark oblivion's fable veil draw o'er, 
And I'll forbear to intorrupt thee more. 

For if vice boails her origin the fame 
With focial joy and' patriotic flame, 
Then 4 muft wifli to bid the world farewel, 
Turn Anchoret, and choofe fome lonely cell^ 
Beneath fome peaceful hermitage reclined. 
To weep the mifery of all mankind, 
*Till days and years, till time (hall ceafc to roll, 
Aad tiiuth eternal ftrike the wondering foul. 
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On a Survey of the H£AV£»pS)» 

xJoBS there an infidel cxift? 
Let him look up— he can't refift, 
Thefc proofs of Deity — ^fo clear. 
He muft the architefl revere. 
Whene'er to heaven he lifts hb eyes, 
And there furveys the fpangled /kies ; 
The glttt'ring ftarS| the worlds that ibine^ 
And ipeak their origin divine. 
Bid him adore, and prolfarate &11^ 
And own one Lord, fupreme o'er all. 

One God this mighty &brick guides^ 
Th' etherial circles he divides ; 
And meafures out the diftant bound,. 
Of each revolving planet's round ; 
Prevents the univerfal jar. 
That might from one eccentric, ibuv 
Tofs'd in the wide extended fpace. 
At once— a thoufand worlds^diiplace,. 

What elfe fupports the rolling fpheres^^ 
Nought but Almighty power appears^ 
The vaft unnumber'd prbs to place. 
And fcatter o'er the l^undlefs fpace^ 
Myriads of worlds of purer light. 
Our adoration to excite, 
And lead the wandering mind of man^ 
To contemplate the glorious plan. 

Not even Newton's godlike }nind> 
Nor all the fages of mankind^ 



n 
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Could e*er aflign another caufe^ 
Thcm^ flMeh 4liey talk of natttre's Urns f: 
Pf gravity's attractive force , 
They own the grand, eternal fource. 
Who, front the depths of chaos' womb^ 
PreparM the vaulted, fpacious dome j 
He fpak^—a vaft foundation's laid. 
And countlefs globes thereon difplj^'d.^ 

His aClive power ftHl fbftains 
Their weight, amidft the heavenly plains j 
, Infinite goodnefs yet prote^s. 
All perfect wifdora ftill dire6ls 
Their revolutions ; — knows the hour^ 
When rapid time's refiftlefi pow'r. 
In mighty ruin will involve. 
And God — this grand machine diflR)lve» 

Then time and de^th (hall both expire^, 
And in the univerfal fire, 
Thefe elements fhaH melt away. 
To ufhcr in eternal day. 

Amazing thought ! — Is it decreed, 
Kew earth and heaveasy ftall thefe fucceed^ f 
More glorious for— 4litt more auguft I 
I» his omnific arm we truft* 

But how this fyftem 'twill excel. 
Nor AngeKs voice, or tongue can tdl ; 
Kor human thought fo high can foar ^ 
His works furvey, and God adore. 
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On the Death &/ Mrs. S. -, who died 

within a few Days after her Marri age» 

A HE grave with open mouth dcftroyv 
Life's choiccft blcffing^ pureft joys. 

The gay Orinda's plc^fing charms^ 
Allur'd young Selim to her arms ;, 
They tailed blifs one- happy. moon». 
Nor thought their joys could end fo foon^ 
Or dreamt that fuch a guefl: as Death 
Would interrupt the bridal mirth ; 
But lo ! his fable wings are fpread* 
Orinda's number'd with the dead. 

Thus have I feen the opening flower ^ 
That decorates the nuptial bow'r,. 
Its odours fhed, its bright array. 
Rival the luftre of the day ; . 
But ere the glorious morning fun*. 
Had reach'd the central point of noon. 
The violets fade j the rofes die. 
So funk the luftre of her eye. ' 

The valiant Selim ^quits the prize^ 
Reluctant yields the. facrifice ; 
Trys in the laurell'd field of fame. 
To lofe the lov'd Orinda's name ; 
But, notthe warlike, hoftile fcene. 
That purples o'er the- native green,. 
Nor the hoarfe trumpet, loud and* fhrill. 
The plaintive voice of grief could quell. 
Selim ftill feels the keener fmart 

That rankles in his bleeding heart ; 

He 
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He Fufhes on amid iht plain» 
And courts the iword lo end his pain : 
He fell-— but fimVd ia Death > embrace. 
And cry'dy here ends the idle chace y 
V^aMy pknlkre, honouf , airy fan^, 
I've pnov'd are b^t an empty name i 
He kifs'd tl^e re^ki^ fteel, imA £u4» 
I % to fe^ On«»da'4 ihade* 
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The SQUABBLE of the SEA NYMPHS^ 
or the Sacrifice o/the Tuscararoes. 

The tmpwrtant ftlhical e^vent rf i>j*i^ nxhen fe^oeral cargner 
of teas nvere p&ured into the fea^ ba$ been replete tvitk 
mighty confeqwnceSy and ^U nenter he forgotten in the bif- 
tofy of American independence. But the author* s trxjoit^ 
ofimon rf the equity orpoUcy of this meafure is not to he coU 
leBedfrwi a poUtical fally^ ^written at the requefi of a par» 
ticular friend^ now in one of the higbefl grades qfJmericam 
panim 

Jl3 RIGHT Phoebus drove his rapid car amain^ 
And plung'd his deeds beyond the weftern plain^ 
Behind a golden ikirted cloud to reft. 
' Ere ebon night had fpread her fable veft, 
And drawn her curtain o'ef »thc fragrant vale^ 
Or Cynthia's (hadows dteft'd tlife lonely dale,. 
The heroes of the Tufcoraro tribe,* 
Who fcorh'd alike a fetter or a bribe. 
In order rang'd, and waited freedom's nod,. 
To make an offering to the wat'ry god. 

Grey Neptune rofc,. and from his fca green bed;. 
He wav'd hia trident o'er his ooay bead ; 
De dretch'd, from ihore to ihore, his regal wand^ 
And bade the river deities attend : 
Triton's hoarfe clarion fummon'd them by name. 
And from old ocean caU'd each wat'ry dame. 

In council met to regulate the ftate. 

Among their godihips rofe a warm debate, 

Whar 
* The cargoei were deftroyed by a number of p)BOf|e, dif(uile«k« 
U the 2M4>it of the Ahori^iaei* 



itized by Google 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS. a<^ 

^ITVHiat lufdous draught they next ihould fubAitute, 
That might the palates of celeftials fuit^ 
As Ne£lar's iiream no more meandering roIlS| 
The food ambrofial of their focial bowls 
:Profufely fpent j — nor, can Scamander's fhore, 
"Yield the fair fea nymphs one fliort banquet more* 

The Tilans all with one accord arous'dy 
To travel round Columbia's coad proposed. i 
To rob and plunder every neighb.'ring vimOt 

'.(Regardlefs of Nemifts' ikcred ii}rioe>^) 
Mor leave untouch'd the peafant's little (lore, 

'Or think of right, while demi gods have power* 

But ere on a Heci^e'd. mode agreed. 
They, nor great Neptune, farther dare proceed, 

'•Till every goddef^ of the dreams and lakes, 

.And leffer deities of fens and brakes — t 

With all the nymphs that fwim around the iflci, 

Deign'd to give fandlion by approving fmiles : 

For females have their influence o'er kings, ^ 

Nor wives, nor miflrefles, were ufelefs things, 

JSv'n to the gods of ancient Homer's page ; 

Then fure, in tljis polite and polilh'd ag<, 

None will negledl the fex's fage advice. 

When they engage in any point fo nice. 

As to forbid the choice ne6tareus dp. 

And oflBer bohea ta the rofy-Hp. 

v. 

Proud Amphytri*c.r?je6led.in dlfdain, 
Refus'd the gift,,aiid left the wat'ry main« 
With fervile Proteus. lagging by her fide, 
To take advantage of the (hifting tide ; 
To catch a fmile, or pick up golden (ands, 
JKither from Plutas, or the naked (Irands^* 

LORV 
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Long praAis'd^-^afy he affumcs the iliape 
Of fox, or panther, crocodile, or ape ; 
When 'tis his int'ied^ his ftep diante he'll aid» 
• One pebble more, and Amphytrite's betray'd. 

A fiaining toich ike took in either hand, 
:(And as fell difcord reign'd throughout the land. 
Was well appriz'd ^» centSMrs would confpire ;| 
Refolv'd to iet the weilern world on lire, 
Sy fcattering the weed of Indian ihores ; 
Or worfe, to lodge it'in Pygmalion's ilorcs : 
But if the arti&e Ibould not Atcceed, 
Then, in revenge, Attempt fo«ne bolder deed j 
For while old ocean'« mighty billows roar. 
Or foaming furges lafti the diflant fhore. 
Shall goddeCTes regale like woodland dames f 
fFirfi ktChineian herbage feed the flames. 

But aU the Nereids whifper'd murmurs rcteind, 
^nd craggy cliffs reecho'd back the found ; 
•JTill fair Salacia perch 'd upon the rocks. 
The rival goddefs wav'd her yellow locks, 
ProclaimM, hylbnia (hall aflliage their grie( 
With choice fouchong, and the impejial leaf* 

The champions of the Tufcararan racc^ 
{Who neither hold, nor even wifli a place. 
While fadlion reigns, and tyranny prefides. 
And bafe oppreflion o'er the virtues rides ; 
• ♦While venal meafures dance in filken fails, 
And avarice o'er earth and Tea prevails ; 
While luxury creates fuch nrtighty feuds, 
E'en in the bofoms of the denii gods ;) 
Lent their ftrong arm in pity to the fair, y^ 
To aid the bright Salacia's generous care 5 



Pour'4 
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Pour*d a profufion of delicious teas. 
Which, wafted by a foft favonian hretze. 
Supply 'd the wat'ry deities, in ^ite 
Of all the rage of jealous Amphytrite. 

The fair Salacia, vidlory, vi^kryr fings^ 
In fpite of heroes, demi gods, or kings ; 
She bids defianpe to the fervile train, 
The pimps and fycophants of George^s reign. 

The virtuous dauglitecs of the neighboring rneadi 
In graceful /miles approv'd the glorious deed ; 
{And though the Syren^ left their coral beds, 
Juft o'er the furface lifted up their heads» 
And fung foft peans to the brave and fair, 
'Till almoft caught in the deluiive fna^p 
To (ink fecurely in a golden dream^ 
And tafte the fweet inebriating ftrcam, 
Which, though a nepaft for the wat'ry maids, ^ 

Is baneful poifon to the mountain naiades j) 
They faw delightecf from the inland rocks, 
O'er the broad deep pour'd out Pandora's box ; 
They join'd, and fair Salacia's triumph fung. 
Wild echo, o'er the bounding ocean rung ; 
The fea nymphs heard, and all the fportive train^ 
In ftiaggy trefles danc'd aroihid the main. 
From fouthern lakes, down to the northern rills, 
And fpread confufion round N— — — hills^ 



c=^ 
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Toa Young Lady^ 
4)njbtmng an exctlUnt Piece (f Painting^ much faded. 

V^OIrfB, and att^n^ flsy tharmiag maid ; J 

See how the gayeft colours fade ; 
As beauteous paiRtiAgs lofe thdr dye^ 
JVge finks the^iii2»e-of your eye. 

Then fene theimiiiules as they pafs ; 
Behold I how fwilit runs down the gtafs ; ^ ' f ] 

The haAy &nds €hat meafure time> 
^otnt you to pleafuivs more fublime $ 
And bid yoU (Httn the flow'ry path. 
That cheats the millions into deaths . 

Snatch every moment time /hall gi^c, | 

And uniformly virtuous live ; | 

Let no vain cares retard thy foulp I 

But ft rive to reach the happy goal ; | 

When pale, when unrelenting Beatht 
Shall fay, refign life'^ viul breath I 
May you, fwiftas the mpi^ning lark 
That ftems herrourfe toTicav'n's high archt 
Xeave every cartjily caae, and foar. 
Where numerous feraphims adore j 
Thy pinions fprcad and wafted htght 
Beyohd^the blue etherial (ky, 
May you^here chant the glorious lays^ 
The caroh of eternal praife, 
To that ^hauftlefs foiuxe of light. 
Who rules the fhadows of the nighty. 
Who lends each orb its fplendid ray» 
. Andjpoints Ihe glorious beams of day« 
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Time and eternity he holds $ 
Nor all eternity unfolds. 
The gl<mesof ydbovih't tuaat ; 
Kor h^eA angels caa proclaim* 
Tfae.woader».of his boundlefs graces 
They bow, and veil before hia jfacer 

What then (hall mortals of an hour^ 
But bend fubmHtive to his power i 
And learn at wifdom's happy lore^ 
Matuie's gr«at author to adorer 
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•OS MISCELLANB017S FOEMS^ 

To the Hon. J. WINTHROP, Efq. 

Wh9, m the American Determinmion, in 1774, to fitfpendaS 
Commerce nvisb Britain, (except J^r the real Neceffiiries tf 
life) reqtteJUda foeHcai Li/I of the Jniciet tBe Ladies 
might comprife under thai Head, ^ 

JT REEDOM may weep, and tyranny prevail^ 
And flubborn patriots either frown, or rail j 
Let them of grave economy talk loud. 
Prate prudent meafures to the lift'ning crowd j 
With all the rhetoric of ancient fchools, 

Defpife the mode, and fafhion's modifh fools i ^ 

Or (hew fair liberty, who us'd to fmile, 
The guardian goddefs of Britannia's ifle. 
In fable weeds, anticipate the blow, 
Aim'd at Columbia by her royal foe ; J 

And mark the period when inglorious kings i 

Deal round the curfes that a Churchill fings* \ 

But what's the angnifh of ;iyhole towns in teaxls^ i 

Or trembling cities groarftng out their fears ? 
The ftite may totter on proud ruin's brink. 
The fword be brandifh'd, or the bark may fink j 
Yet (hall Clariffa check her Vvanton pride, 
And lay her female ornaments afide ? 
Quit all the (h'ming pomp, the gay parade. 
The coftly trappings that adorn the maid ? 
What ! all the aid of fc^reign looms refufe I 
(As beds of tulips ftrip'd of richeft hues. 
Or the fweet bloom that's nip'd by fudden frofl;i 
ClarilFa reigns no more a favorite toaft. 
For what is virtue, or the winning grace, 
Of foft good humour, playing round the face ; 

Or 
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Or what thofe modeft antiquated charmSy f 

That lur'd a Bnitas to a Portia's arms ; ^ 

Or all the hidden beauties of the mind, 
Compar'd with gau^e, and taflfels well combing t 

This mighty theme produc'd a long d^aM;^ 
On the beit plan to fave a Anking ftate \ 
The oratorial fair, as they inciin'd» 
Freely difcurs'd, and fr«okly fj^e thetr miluL 

Lamira wifh'd that freedom might fucceed> 
But to fu«h terms what female ere agr^d \ 
To Britifh marts forbidden to repair, 
(Where ev'ry hix'ry tempts the blooming feir,) 
Equals the rigour of thofe ancient times 
When Pharaoh, harden'd as a G— *- in cnmea^ 
Plagu'd Ifrael's race-, and tax'd them by a law^ 
Demanding brick, when deftitute of ftraw \ 
Mfraculoufly led from Egypt's port. 
They lov'd the fafhions of the tyrant's court ; 
Sigh'd for the leeks, and waters of the Nile, 
As we for gewgaws from Britannia's ifle 5 
That haughty ifle, whofc mercenary hand, 
Spreads wide confudon round this fertile land, 
Beftr^ys the concord, and breaks down the fhrine^ 
By virtue rear'd, to harmony divine. 

Pnidentia figh'd— ftiall all our country mourfty 
A powerful defpot's low 'ring, haughty frown, 
Whofe hoftile mandates, fent from vena! courts, 
Rob the fair vintage, and blockade our ports j 
While troops of guards are planted on each plain, 
Whpfe crimes contagious, youth and beauty ftain I 
Fierce rancour blaaen'd on each breaft's difplay'd, 
Aad for a cred; a gorgon's fnafcy head. 

S > The 
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The good, the wife, the prudent^ and die gayv 
Mingle their tears, and Ughs for fighs repay ; 
Deep anxious thought each gen'rous bofom fiUs^ 
How to avert the dread approaching ills \ 
Let us refolve on a fmall iacrifice» 

And in the pride of Roman matrons rife ; J| 

Good as Cornelia, or a Pompey's wife, ^ 

We'll quit the ufelefs vanities of life. 
Amidft loud diicord, fadne(ii,^and difmay^ 
Hope fpread her wing, and flit acro(s the away : 
Thanks to the fex, by heavenly hand defign'd. 
Either te blefs, or ruin all mankind; ^ jk . 

A (harp debate enfu'd on wrong and right^ ^ 

A little warm, 'tis true, yet all unite, V 

At once to end ^e great politic flrife^ 
And yield up all but real waiUs of lif5% 

But does Helvidius, vigilant and wife, 
Call for a fchedule,. that may all compdfe 2^ 
'Tis fo contra^led, that a^Spartan fagc. 
Will fure applaud th' economizing age. 

But if ye doubt, an inventory clear, ; 

Of all (he needs, LamFra offers here ; 
Nor does fhe fear a rigid Cato^s frown» 
When fhe lays by the rich embroider'd gown^ 
And raodeftly compounds for jufl enough— 
Perhaps, fome dozens of more flighty ftuff ; 
With lawns and kiflrings — ^blond, and mecklin laces^ 
Fringes and jewels^ fans and tweezer cafes ; 
Gay cloaka and hats, of every fhape and fize^ 
Scarfs, cardinals, and ribbons of all dyes ; 
With ruffles flamp'd, and aprons of tambour. 

Tippets aiid handk^rchiefd^ at leafl^ three fcore ;, 

With 
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With fineft muilins thert fair Iniht hoa&h 

And the choice herbage from. Chinefan coads p 

(But while the fragrant hyfon leaf regales^ 

Who'll wear the homefpun produce of the vales ? 

For if 'twould fave the nation from the curie 
k Of (landing troops ; or, narae a plague dill worfe/ 
^ Few can this choice delicious draught give up, 

Though all Medea's poifons fill the cup.) 
^ Add feathers, furs, rich fattins, and ducapes^. 

And head dreiles in pyramidial fliapes ; 

Side boarj^ of pUte, and porcelain profule,.. 

With fifty ditto's that the ladies ufe ; 
. If my poor treach'rous memory has mifs'd,. 

Ingenious T— 1 /ball complete the lift.^ 

So week Lamfra, and her wants fo few, . 

Who can refufe ?— they're but the fex's due* 

In youth, indeed, an antiquated page, 
Taught us the threatenings of an Hebrew fage 
'Gainft wimples, mantles, curls, and crifping pins^ 
But rank not thefe among our modern fins :^^ 
For when our manners are well underftood^ 
What in the fcale is ftomacher or hood ? 

'Tis true, we love the courtly mdn and aiiy 
The pride of drefs, and all the debonair 5 
•Yet Clara quits the more drefs'd negligee^ 
And fubftitutes the carclefs polanee j 
Until forae fair one from Britannra*s court. 
Some jaunty drefs, or newer tafte import ; 
This fweet temptation could not be withdood, 
Though for the purchafe's paid her father's blood j 
Though lofs of freedom were the coftly price, 
Or flaminf comets fweep the angry (kies ; 

On 
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Or earthquakes rjiftkt or irolcknoet rotr { 
Indulge this triie, tnd (he t(ks no monr : 
Can the ftern patriot Clara's fuit deny ? 
Tis beauty adcs, and reafon nuift comply* 

But while the fex round folly's vortex plaf^ 
Say, if tfif ir lords are wifet far than they ; ^ 

Few manly bofoms feel a nobkr flame, ^ 

Some cog the dye, and others win t!ie game ; 
Trace their meanders to theif tainted fource, 
What's the grand pole ftar that directs their courfe I 
Perhaps revenge, or fome lefs glaring vice, 
Their bold ambition, orthdr avarice, ▲ 

Or vanity unmeaning,, throw the bowl ; . 

'Till pride and pailion urge the narrow foalf " 

To claim the honours of tWat heavenly flame, 
That warms the- breaft> and crowns the patriot's naikie* 

But though your wives in fripperies are dctfti'd,^' 
And public virtue is the minion's jdkf 
America has many a worthy name^ 
Who fhall, hereafter, grace the rolls of hmt. 
Her good Cornelias, and her Arrias fair. 
Who, dea>h, in its mod hideons fbrms, can dait» 
Rather than live vain fickle fortune's fport, . 
Amidft the panders of a tyrant's court ; 
With a long lift of gen'rous, worthy men, 
W^ho fpurn the yoke, and fervitude difdain j 
Who nobly ftruggle in a vicious age, 
To ftem the torrent of defpotic rage j 
Who leagu'd, in folemn covenant unite. 
And by the manes of good Hampden plight^ 
That while the furges lafh Britannia's ^ott. 
Or wild Ni'gara's cataracts /ball roar. 
And Heaven looks down, and fand^ifies the dee^ 
Tljey'll fight fbr freedom, and for virtue bleed. 

Ta 
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To F I D E L I O, 

Longah/ent 9n the great public Caufe, *wbicb agitated all 
America, in I'^l^*^ 

JL HE hill tops fmile o'er all the blooRung mead^ 
As I alone, on Clifford'^s fumnjit tread | 
Traverfe the rural walks, the gurgling. rill% 
Survey the beauties of th' adjacent hills } 
Tafte the delights of competence and healthy 
Each fober pleafure reafon lends to wealth % 
Yet o'er the lawn a whifp'ring echo fighs, ' 
Thy friend is abfent— my- fond lieart replies- 
Say — do not friend fhip's joys outweigh the whole } 
. 'Tis focial converfe, animates the foul. 
Thought interchang'd, the heavenly fpark improveSy 
And reafon brightens by the heart it loves ; 
While folitude fits brooding o'er her cares. 
She oft accelerates the ills fiie fears ; 
And though fond hope with filken hand difplays^ 
The did ant images of halcyon days. 
Her fable brow contrails a folemn air. 
That treads too near the threftiold of defpair ; 
'Till heav'n benign the choiceft bleffings lend. 
The balm of life, a kind and faithful friend : 
This higheft gift, by heav'n indulg'd, I claim ; 
Aik, what is happinefs ? — ^My friend, I name ; 
Yet while the (late, by fierce internal war. 
Shook to the centre, alks his zealous care, 
I muft fubmit, and fmile in folitude. 
My fond afFeftion, my felf Jove fubdu'd : 
The times demand exertions of the kind, 
A patriot zeal mud warm the female mind. 

Yel 
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Yet, gentle hope !— come, fprcad thy filkcn wiog^ 
And waft me forward to revolving fpring i 
Or ere the vernal equinox returns^ 
At worft, before the fumracr folftice borns^ 
May peace again c«6l her cheerful ftand, 
Difpcrfe the ills which hover o'er the iand ;; 
M«y every virtuous noble minded pair, 
Be for remov'd froin iht dread din of war ; 
Then each warm blvaft where gen'rous fdendiUpS ^^th 
Where all the virtues of the patriot flow. 
Shall tafte each joy domeftic life can yields 
Nor enter more the martial bloody field. 

But, hark f-^las ! tbe'brsve Mdnrgomery die^ 
Oh, heaven fnrbid »hait fiich a lacrifice. 
My country or my 4ex fiKHild yield again. 
Or fucti rich blood pour o'er the purpled ptabt s 
May guilty traitors fatiate the grave, 
But let the fwoifd forever— -fpate the br«ve | 
I weep his fall — I weep the hero ft^in^ 
And mingle %h» witl^his Janetta^s paid ! 
Yet while I weep, and lend the pitying figft^,. 
I bow the knee, and lift my foul on high, • 
That virtue, ftruggling with affiduous pdnt^ 
May fipee this country fh>m defpotic chBufis. 
Long life I afli, and Heflings to defcend, 
And crown the efforts of my conftant frieiM] ; 
My early wiih^ and evening prayer the fame. 
That virtue, health, and peace, and lioneft fame^ 
May hover o'er fjiee, tiH time's iatcft hour, 
Commiflionate the dread refiftleis power ; 
Then gently lay^ee by thy Marcia's clay, 
'TiU both (hall rilci and oo a tide of day. 
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Be wafted on, and Ikim the ambient plains 
Through lucid air» aod fee th^ God who reigas. 

Where cherubims io borrowed hiftre (hine. 
We'll hand in hand our grateful homage join | 
Beneath his thrQae» where lift'okig angels (land. 
With raptur'd An^hs wait his leaft cooaraand. 
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To HotiORiA^ on her JatJRNEV to Do- 
ver, X777. 

JC ANCY, for once, her airy wing fliall fprea^^ 
And (Iretcfaiher.pinions o'er the verdant mead ; 
Bi|t not to fing of fierce, or hoilile ranks, 
Or heroes conq'ring on the Ganges* banks •; 
Nor froxen Danube, nor tlie Tyber's dream, 
iBut bappy Dovec, is my gentler theme. 

^With good Honoria would I trace the fcene. 
The flow'ry laWns, the grots of evergreen ; 
The lofty elms, and all the blooming pride, 
Where Dover's filv'ry winding waters glide ; 
•Pleas'd with the bounties that kind nature pours 
Profufely down from her exhauftlefs (lores : 
But yet I feel my feeble pinions droop. 
Nor dare I truft the filken wing of hope ; 
Left when exalted in my^brittlexar. 
To fail aloft as phaeton in an*, 
I meet the fate of that prefumptuous youth, 
Whofe mad ambition taught one folemn taith ; 
And bade dull genius tread his deftin'd fphere. 
Nor fcorch his wings by venturing too near, 
The facred noount, devoted to the mufe, 
And thus difgufted, all the nine refufe. 
To di6late numbers that may fiow with cafe, 
And mod I foil, when mod I wifli to pleaie." 

Will the foft nuntle of a gentle friejid, 
Then cover all that truth cannot commend ? 
Yet this, perliaps, miglit fruftrate my defign, 
6hc, in oblivion^ might enwrap each line j 

> For. 
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Tor every portrait that my pen can painty 

To her defcriptive eloquence is faint ; 

As while befide the winding fiream Hie roves^ 

And views the profpcftsfrom the pleafing grorci^ 

She lifts her heart to celebrate the hand, 

That<fcatters bleflings o'er this happy land-; 

This land of plenty, this delicious vine, 

£y beav'n mark'd out for foxne auguft defigiu 

Truth'^ (acred banners may be here nnfurl'd, 
And genius fpread her graces o'er the world ; 
'Jiere other Boy lessor New tons yet may rife. 
And trace the wonders of the weftern flcies 5 
More than one W — =—p may adorn the feat. 
Of bright Apollo's favorite retreat ^ 
When Harvard's fons may fpread thit artsrefia'd^ 
DiiTuling knowledge o'er the human mind ; 
While every flar its kindly influence lends, 
'Till Harvard's Tame throughout the world extends* 

Then fmiling' Ceres, placid and ferene, 
Shall unmolefted her ripe vintage glean ; 
Sweet harmony cre6t her graceful head. 
And happy peafslnts tread the cheerful glade. 

Events roll o'er, and on the wing of timo, 
Difclofe new wonders — fydems more fublime 4 
Yet rapid thought anticipates the icene. 
Sees empire rifingwith majeftic raein ; 
When peace again ihall glad Columbia's Ihore, 
And conq'ring heroes freedom ihall reftore ; 
When troops no more are canron'd round the plain, • 
Kor vift'ries won, nor routed arnucs (lain ; 
When frefli blown laurels fpring from Warren's grave^ 
Freedom to drefs, and decorate the bravC| 

T F^ 
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For whom kfnd fortune wreathes the crowa of fame^ 
And ftamps th' initials of her fav'rite name ; 
When Wafhington, confpicuous o'er the reft. 
By heroesy patriots^ and by foes carefs'dy 
May quit the field, aad court the rural Scene ; 
There with his friend, the good and valiant Greeaey 
With confcious worth each victory review. 
And ftill Columbia's happinefs purfue* 
Yet both muft weep the cold Canadian plain^ 
Where a Montgom'ry, and a Wolfe were flain. 

How have I left fair Dover's rippling ftream. 
To gurgle on, and touch'd a bolder theme ! — 
Forgive my wand'ring from the beauteous groves. 
Where warb'ling fongfters chant their vernal loves. 

Vaft crowded fcenes, have rufh'd upon the mind. 
And led me far from what I fir ft defign'd. 
I'll check the (allies of my rambling mufe. 
If candor thefe excurfions will excufe : 
Or if my friend, the good Helvidius, deign. 
To hark a moment to the pa'hle ftraio ; 
If from the wonders of the vaft expaAfe, 
Where viewing long the planetary dance. 
He from the ftarry region will defcend. 
And gently chide the follies a friend ; * 
I'll mark the cenfure as a proof fincere 
Of gen'rous friendftiip, and the frown revere \ 
Though it enjoins long filence on my 4)en, 
The mandate I'll obey—nor write again. 
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Written after a ^Oety fevere Tempest, 'whkb cleared up ex* 
tremely fieafant. 

VV HEN rolling thunders fhake the fkies^ 
And lightnings fly from pole to pole i 
When threat'ning whirlwinds rend the air, 
What terrors feize th' affrighted foul !— 

Aghaft and pale with thrilling fear. 
He trembling (lands in wild amaze ; 

Kor knows for fhelter where to hide, 
To fcreen him from the livid blaze. 

Happy the calm and tranquil bread. 

That with a fteady equal mind. 
Can view thofe flying fhafts of death, 

With heart and will at once refign'd f— • 

Oh ! thou Supreme Eternal King, 
At whofe command tfcte tempcfts rage>. 

With equal eafe can worlds deftroy. 
Or with a word, the ftorm afluage. 

And though impetuous tempefts roar. 

And penetrating flames furround, 
Thou bid'il them ceafe— the thunder's hufli'd^ 

And reft and filence reign profound. 

' Thus have we {ctn thy power and might, 
Adoring, we thy works hirvcy ; 
*Tis thou direft'fl the pointed flame, 
An4 thus thy goodnefs doft4i(fJay. 

Thou 

Digitized by Google- 



Aao MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, 

Thou haft compos'd the rapid winds. 
And luU'd to red the -foaming wave | 

The clouds dii'pers'd, each twinkling ftar 
Proclaims aloud thy power tofave* 

The filler moon^ the glorious orbs. 
That fwim aloft in boundlefs fpacc^ 

Their rays refplendent all unite. 
To celebrate at once thy praife^ 
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Tc^iJ Young Gentleman, rtfiimg in 
France^ 

X HE flcw year opes — the early morning dawnSf 
Broad (heets of filver drefs the whiten'd lawns ; 
Blealsuwinter rifes from the brindled north, 
The tempcft ihakes, and furious blafls pour forth. 

From nature's dawn, to nature's latefi: hour, 
Bach fpangled leaf befpeaks creative pow'r ; 
The vernal dew drops, or autumnal breath. 
That wraps the foliage in the arms of death j 
The yew, the cyprefs, or the blooming rofe, 
India's long fnmmcr, or the Laplandfnows, 
Alike proclaim, what fceptic fools deny, 
,Thc foul's fupport — a providential eye. 

This glorious truth my opening lids furvey'd| 
My grateful heart its early homage paid ; 
Then fwiftly wafts its warmcft wiftics o'^r . 
To find ♦ * • on the Galiic fliore. 

«• Long health, long peace,' long happinefs attend, * 
The lovely youth, and bring me back my friend^ 
Vnhurt, un (hackled by the triple chains 
Of folly, pride, or pleafure's guilty fcenes. 
MV'hen he has travell'd o'er from ftage to (lage, 
The didant world, and read life's gaudy page. 
Oh t may he quit th' iUufive, airy chace. 
And retrofpe£t the happy path of peace. 
True happinefs confifts in real worth. 
And makes her exit when loft fight of truth ; 
The heaveo born prize is not the gift of gold. 

Of princesi flate(]nKn> or whole countries fold ; 

T a /Tii 
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'Tis not the lap of luxury difplay'd 

IntU the fpoils of innocence betray'd t 

Nor will the fmiles of witlings or of kings. 

The laugh licentious of fuch motley things, . 

Give joy or peace to fterling worth or fenifiit 

'Tis honed probity, with competence. 

That calms the mind, and Imooths the manly meiii^ 

And (hew«.the world true happinefs within. 

Search o'er the globe — the circling ball traverfe— 
Let Britifli bards their Gothic tales rehearfe ; 
Let Grecian pens, or modern poets (ing, 
The feats of ancients, or of Bourbon's king ; 
The fagc, the bard, the fcepter'd handy.coinbia'di. 
Have nought to barter for a.virtuous mind. 

The herald's page, emblazoning high birth. 
The longefl lift of anceftry on earth, 
Ennobles not, nor dignifies the fon, 
'Till merit makes the deeds renown'd, his own*^ 

Methinks I hear the youthful bofom Hgh, 
And nature whifper fancy's fond reply i 
** Thefe old ideas are quite out of date, 
Can man be happy without pomp or fhite T 
He who can wealth and pageantry difdaim. 
May mark the willows with his blighted name ; 
Hid in the caverns of fome dark retreat, 
And wrap'd^ in canvas, the wild anchoret 
May weep, or rave in filence or defpair, 
And groans reecho with the whiftUng air/* 

Not fo, my ion, did Hercules demean. 
When rival goddefles adorn'd the fcene | 
The Cyprian queen a thoufand lureroenta fptttd^ 
A modeft glory crowa'd Minerva's head i 



itized by Google 



Ml$tCBLLAN£OPS FOEMS4 aa| 

Pleafure's bright nympb oew dedc'd her chaniiing face^.' 

But virtue beckoa'd with a milder grace r- 

Love's little urchin» bjr his mother taught,. 

Ten thoufaad JQya in fancy's bofom wrought ; 

Fond wi/hes warm'd, die youthful hero iigh'd, 

'Till nrtue (hcw'd him to the gods alli'd. 

7 he (park celedial kindled in his bread. 

The man, the hero, and tiie god confe&'d ; 

Pleafure turn/d pale^ and drop^ her witber-'d-wandj^ 

Triumphant Virtue lent her willing hand». 

And led hin^-on.to every glorious deed 

His anceftors atchiev'd^ or heav'n decreed; 

Thy native land is big with mighty fceneS). 
And fate rolls rapid o'er her vivid greens ; 
What time unfolds^ the.mufe muft yet conceal^ 
And leave a blank for bolder pens to fill ; 
But ere (he quits the dark prophetic lays, . 
Let her retrace, and recollect the days, 
When, by the margin of the wcftern tide, 
Young empire fprung from proud opprellion's fide j. 
The infant flouri(h!d, nurs'd by freedom's hand. 
Who fpread her banners o'er a bleeding land* 

Economy^ to virtue clofe alli'd,. 
A frugal pair, with wifdon) by their fide. 
And ruddy health, Aurora's offspring frail'd. 
And protnis'^d vigour to the new born child ^ 
The maid, carefs'd by potentates and kings,. 
Rais'd high her fame, and fpread her growing wings. ) 

But, 'midft the profpefl fuddenly appear'd, 

A hideous form whofe front by heaven was fear'd 5 

From envy's g4ilph the phantom (eem'd to rife. 

Has head he reai'd^ and roll'd his redden'd eyes f 

Hit 



d by Google 



ta4 MISCELLANEOUS POEM«. 

IQs forky.&Qg, and iivid lip» reveai'd. 
The crooked fornit a gaudy ^eft concealed $ 
Large tablets mark'd the monflsr's gaily brczikf 
And Ay 'rice ftood confpicuous on his creil ; " 
His tainted breath infe£ls from (hore to ihore^ 
And poifons all the generous fountains o'er* 
True public fpirit floated down the tide. 
While dilTipatioft danc'd by £oily's fide ; 
Soft (liken breezes &n'd l^r fluttering wing^ 
And golden Ihowers hid her guiky fting ; 
The molten calves fall pniftrate at her flirtne^ 
Sip the new joys, miliaben for divine. 
A fudden guft, in part, the mift difpell'd. 
And (hew,*d Columbia on a broken fhidd : 
She wept, and totter M on the rapid ftream, 
'Till it rufh'd back, and broke the flattering dream : 
Her trembling Hp in quivering accents faid, 
Alas I am I by half my friends betray 'd ? 
Though noble names from diftant realihs repair. 
And breathe new vigour in the northern air ; 
Yet dangers threat, and diftant thunders roar ; 
Convulfive ftorms may rage from fliore to fhore. 

If Attic annals don't miflead the mufe. 
And old Amphy^ions had their private views. 
Some latent fpark of wild, exo^x growth, 
Engender'd there, may flourifli in the fouth ;* ^ 
Ambitious Philips live in modern times, 
And bold improvements make on Grecian crimen* 

Yet in the field exalted heroes ftand, 
And, while he lives, may Wa/hinorton command ! 

The 

• This piece wm wrhlen at » period when certain chsraQert» 
in fomc of the fouthcrn iUtcs, were fttfpea^def d«fig&tMfiN« 
Torakle to the Ubertie« o^ America. 



d by Google 



MISCELLANEOUS POEMS, zzs 

The fodal virtues claim him for their own. 
An hero born, fair freedom's favorite fon ; 
Frefli myrtles fpring, and niever fading bays, 
Lrve where he fought, and mark his glorious days ^ 
While virtue's hand enrols La Fayette's name. 
And ranks him high on the bright lift of fame* 

Is thy young boibm warm'd with patriot zeal I 
An ardent glow to ferve the common weal I 
Or does ambition lead thee to the fields 
In war to conflidl, and the faulchion wield f 
From Heflor's days to haughty Caefar's time. 
When finking Rome, ingulph'd in every crime. 
When ravag'd Gaul had fwell'd the tyrant's pndCf 
And crimfon torrents wafh'd the Danube's fide ; 
Nor yet when Charles, and his more bloody fon» 
On carnage fed, till Europe was undone ; / 

(The R!hine ran red, the low lands overfiow'i^ 
And every city fmoak'd with patriot blood 1} 
Yet hiftory has never mark'd a page. 
With feats more glorious than the prefent age ; 
No fmitten plains, or reeking fields afford, 
A fairer caufe to draw an hero's fword. 
Than does thy country, ravag'd and diitrefs'd. 
While war's hoarfe clarion roars from ea^ to we£L 

Yet private virtue wants the youth's fupport ; 
Leave all the fopperies ot a foreign court ; 
• • ♦ come, with every virtue fraughr. 
By principle and precept, ea^rly taught, 
A bri^t example fiiine among the firft. 
Good as thy fire — as Arifiides juft ; 
Then may thy youth and manners both engage^ 
And fmilc contempt on folly's po'rile rage* 

Whea 
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When wintry blafts no more ftiall tear the plain^ 
And thy fond wifhes bear thee o'er the mam ; 
When foft Favonius fans the vernal breeze^ . 
And Boreas' breath fhall ceafe to lafli the feas j 
My foreft bitds fwcet warbling notes fhall fingf. 
And hail thy welcome with returmng fpring. 

The long lov'd manfion that firft gave tW birth^ 
The happy dome that rmrs'd thy early youth, 
Is left awhile to tafte the fylvan gale, 
As life treads' downwards thro' time's narrow vale ; 
And if benignant heaven fKll prottfl, 
And tow'rds thy natal foil thy fteps diredlt 
Haftc 10 the villa on the fouthern fide 
Of fwect Tremont, whofe wavy waters glide 
Near thcfaii- IRimmit of a lofty mount, 
Where wild woods ftade a foft meandering fonnt^ 
That gently rolh and forms a fmali cafcade. 
By nature's hand irregularly made ; ' 
The towering oaks and rifing hill tops vie 
To (hade ^he radiance of the weftern Iky ; 
The iloping lawns and flowery meads combine 
To forni the landscape on a bold defign ; 
The opening bay a winding river bounds, 
And fcatter'd ifles ercft their verfant mounds ; 
The grey cy'd morn her ftreaked pinions fpreads^ 
And diftant mountains rear their bluihing heads i 
The broad Atlantic's rolling tide between. 
Heightens the grandeur of th' enchanting fcene j 
The whitened furge^ gently wafh the (hore, 
While fiVver rills run foftly rippling o'er. 



The fragrant banks, whofe native borders riff 
l0 beauteous ioUage of a thoufand dyes ; 



The 
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The tufted flowers meet the cluftering vine, 
That wild]y rambles o'rt* the conic pine ; 
Hie darkling cedars form the grotto's fhadcy 
And greetier willows fan the fertile glade 5 
A little aleove opes on either hand. 
Where the tall larch and vivid limes afcend; 
The lengthen'd vifta widens through the dale, 
Where fportive flocks play o'er the glofly vale j 
From hence we view along the watery way. 
Great Bourbon's flag and dreaming pendants play. 

In this retreat refidc thy happy friends. 
Content and health benignant heaven lends ; 
A focial board, with frugal plenty crowTi'd, 
A generous welcome fmiles on all around ; 
The day glides on, and when the eve returns. 
Fraternal love in every bofom burns $ 
Each virtue planted in the youthful brcaft, 
The parents fmile, in future profpe6ts bled:* 

DpmcflSc peace, a confcious upright mind; 
Is honour, wealth, and every good combined t 
Return, my fon, for nothing elfe we need^ 
To fee thee happy, would foe blifs indeed* 



<=^ 
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ITIVE SIMPLICITV. 

V-/N the fmooth papyrus of ancient times, 
Kature's bright charms, I'd paint in fimplc rhymes ; 
The blifs fuperiour of thofe happy days, 
When on the bark the bardinfcriB'd his lays^ 
But, when immers'd amidft ten thoufand cares, 
Domedic duties, and fome foreign fears ; 
When avocations of the focial kind, 
Engrofs the heart, and fill the bufy mind, 
Pegafus often does his aid refufe. 
And fentiment will not adid the mufe. 

Thus circumilanc'd, I'll not indulge the pnde. 
To pick one flower from Parnafllis fide ; 
Much lefs attempt its lummit to explore, 
Though much I love Scamander's rippling fhore ; 
I'll check i^y wift, and drop ray humble wing, 
'Pleas'd with the laurels that for others fpring : 
Yet fnatch a moment, when my friends command. 
And point thg period wiih a willing hand ; 
And if the lagging numbers flowly move, 
I'll hope « pardon from the voite of love. 
Critics may cehfure, but if candour frowns, 
I'll quit the pen, and keep within the bounds. 
The narrow bounds, preicrib'd to female life. 
The gentle miftrefs, and the prudent wife : 
Maternal precepts, drawn from facred truth. 
Shall warm the bofom of the lift'ning youth ; 
While tlie kind mother a6ls her little part. 
And (lamps the tablet on the infant heart, 

Sack 
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^^ Soch fervent wifli, I to my country lend. 

And thus fubicnbeithe patriot's fkithftil friend* 



SIMPJLl^ITY. 

DEEI'' in the bofotn of old Time there flood, 
ijuft oil the margin of the fea gre^ flood, 
A virgin form» in hicid robes array'd. 
Whole ebon trefles negligently pky'd 
In flowing^ringletSy.as the wavy nukin 
Telt the foft breeze that fann'd the verdant plain j 
While the young bUifti of innocence befpoke 
4Hcr innate worth in every graceful look ; 
Jler meek ey'd afpe6l, modeft and benign^ 
^vinc'd the fair one's origin divine ; 
Virtue, at once her ornament and fliield, 
Jlnd Truth the trident that the goddefs held* 

Beneath herseign^ behold a happy race. 
Who ne'er conteAed titles, gold, or place* 
Ere commerce' whiten 'd fails were wafted wide, 
nd every bofom caught the fwelling pride 
f boundlefs wealth, furcharg'd with endlefs fnaret^ 
Exotic fpllies,.aod«de(fan^ve cares ; 
Er^ arts, or elegance, or tafte refin'd. 
And tcifipting luxury, aflail'd mankind-; 
Their oaks and evergreens, and poplar fhades. 
In native beauty, rear'd their conic heads ; 
The purple <f nge with golden hues in w ronght, . 
In dappled forms, as fportive nature taught ; 
The filken foliage opcri'd through the mead. 
And the dear font in wild meanders play'd ; 
Befide whofe gentle murm'ring ftream there dood 
The humble hamlet, by the peafant trod. 
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Whofc hearty unblacioen'd byiamesm avvoc, ' Jfc 

As luit of gold» on carku% avarice^ ; 

No guilty bribes, his wlutea'd palm poflefs'dt 

No dark ftifpicion lurk'd wj^in hl| bread : 

Love, concord, peace, and piety and truth". 

Adorn 'd grey t^H .smd digoifi'd the youth ; 

There flinglefs p)eafilr«»fcrown'd the temp'raiei fed^ 

And ruddy heahh, aconftaafc wdcome- gue^y 

Fill'd up the cup, and fiail'd at every« boarel) 

The friend and handnuid of her gentroiw lord* 

The rofy finger'4 mprn, and noon^de- ray. 
The (Ireaked twilight, or the evening grey^ 
Were pafs'd alike in innoccnfie and milth,. 
No riot genderfiig flow but eertaii) death $ . ^ 

Unclouded reafon guided all their way, , . -^ 

And virtue's felf fat innocently gay ; » 
Tl)e winged hours ferenely glided by, r 
'Till golden Phisrinis dsckM thA.«fjeftef«'&y 7. < - ^* 
And when cn^vxapM in,eveftiBg'iS:fitolc' vellj? 
And midi\ightihadows hiifli'd tho vwidd «o rdfy • ■•■* ' ^ 
On the fam'd ladderj^kofe ez«efided»tew» "^ ^ 

From\earlh^slow:racf«ocreacli'diieyendwthelhiH«*i '' 
From orb to orb, thought reach'd the airy ^oid^- 
Through widen *d fpacc the bufy raiod empIoy'd«r 
While angel guacds ito wMch his fate were given^^- * 
PreluGve drpaftis andcipated heaven* 

But erf the. bird 0/ mQrnTh«d.haj|!d:the^m ., 
Or warbling fong(ler.s chirp '4 tfecir «arly iay. 
The grateful heart itsgoyfulimtint rais'dy 
And nature's God in ixu>ming.afitheiiift4)rraJG^<< - 

Thus happy that ideal golden age, 
"Xhat lives defcriotive in the poet's jpage ; 

, B«t 



itized by Google 



F 



« 



MI9e&L^AN»0US P«M$. ^t 

Sat nowr ala^ ! in ddtlt •bHnoci Mt, ' 
The fons of Adam know it to tlieir cjoft ^ 
Since God fyr^ad €He mothelr ofinauiia'hd 
To taite the fruit ^ mk^k ibe moft mclsn'd i 
Her tade fo delicate, refin'4 and Aic«, 
That the exuberant cv'w »f Fanrndife, 
^b^ graiTy banks ,lte(itle the blue. oafirade. 
The winding (li^9ftn»€t)om Pifi^s'i foiden bcidf 
The fptcy grores an Gtlkonrs kngthin'd fidt^ 
Hidekel's fi^nt» AOyria s blooming ^ds^ 
The fruits Juxu riant on Euphrates' ^rei^ 
Tk|Uf h pmfufion that all Bden ^drs» 
TKTnady don^ Ihe ro(y'irawlted bbwer, 
And nature deck'4 #ith e^«ry ^nit and ficMi^^ 
Were infufficientV rud^rt^d Incdthplete^ 
For tadc ran wancoii) «nd thd fklf tt!u$ eat. 

Since whtcl^ tiiB gai<dti»'» eSoldy ioek'd b^r fa^f 
And iaming chsmbi guard th« caftef n gate t ^ 

Tib globe is fnivers'd reund from flc^ to ^pok^ 
AM terth refearch'd to find fo ricljLa dole 
, As hapfmefs ttofnai/d p*^k» pha^pi ffift^ 
Ko ibn of £ve has evcit unm tiie pimt^ 

But ne^reft thQie,, who aeareft natum \vH^ 
Defpifing all that weakh, or pow'r cm give* 
Or glitt'riag graadeuf ^.^bofe ialfe pptics ^acc 
^^Ihe/ummum bonum oo the frailed bafe $ 
^ And if too .near the threibold of their door^ 
Pride blazes. high| and clamours loud for more-* 
More fhining pomp# otfiVdef^tfietf and 2eff^ 
In all.the wildjvt^w^ of eaUf^ 
Peace and contcAtiaent i(ib refln'd v»9p^ 
And worthy unhlemhh'dj^ is tlie viUam's pi«y^ 
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Eafy the toil, and fimple is the laft. 
That yields to m^ all natiWe bids hitn a(k ; 
And each improvemeiifc on the suthor's ]^aii. 
Adds new inqsietndes to reftleis man.-^ 
As from fimplicity he de?ifites, ^ ' 

Fancy, prolific, endkfs vrantscneater p' 
Creates new wifbes, foreign* to the fouf, > <* . 

Ten thoufand paffions all the mind control ; . ^ ^ 

So faft they tread behind each other's heels- 
That ibme new image on the fancy fteals ; ,^ 

' Ere the young embrio half its form complctMSi ^ 

Some new vagary .th^old plan defeats ; ^^iof^ . 

Down comes the Gothao orCodnthian ^0^ V. ' 

And the new villa wears Ihe Doric ftile* ' * * 

The finer arts depopulate and* wa^ci. '^^ 
And nations fmk by elegance and tafle ; 
Empires are from their lofty fummits rent. 
And kingdoms down to fwift perdifioa fenr, \jm ^ 

By foft, corrupt, refinements of the hcairt, ^^ 

Wrought «p*tD vice by esfcrh deceptive' art, ^L 

Rome, the pfoodliilfarefs of the worid^di^ay*. 
A lafting proof of what my peneflayt^} • ^ 

High wrought refincment--«ftier'd in replete. 
With all the lib that fink a virtuous ftatr; 
Their fumptuary \si^ grown obferlete, 
They, und^may'd, the patriot's frown could meet f 
Their fi|iiple mannas loft — ^their cenfors dead, Jj 

Spruce ^tU maltfts o'er ilic forum tread. 

I weep thofe days* whew gentle M&ro fung. 
And fweeteft drains bedcck'd the itattVer's tongue j 
When fo corrupt and fo reftn'diihe tinies^ 
Tlic mufc could ft*o^ to glW a tyrant's crimes* * 
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Then pAta and ftfttlpfftre, eicgaatee and foag, 
•-* "Ss^^^^^ *^® puf fftiti of aU the- b«(y tftroftg-; 
When filkeii co«iirte««<»1i*W'<lie gi»ldro 
Empire was purc)l»aM al tlie^pi*Kc falf s j - 
^ No longer livSpd the ancieAt R^mati pri^ • 
Her virtue ficken'd, and-herg^ory diM.- 

^ What blotted out the Carthaginian fame, 
' And left no traces but an empty name ? — 

Commerce I the fource of every narrow vice, 
\ ' And honoui^ barterM at a trivial price. 
w By court intrigues, the Commonwealth's diigrac'd^ 
Bdth TuiFetes and fenatore debas'd :■ 
By foft refinement, and the love of gold^ 
Fa6lion and (brife grew emulous and bold, 
'Till reftj^fs Han no urg'd his pwrpofe op. 
And Scipio's rival, by his art'sandone.v 

From age to age^ fiaee HaiffilS>ai^'« hard fate^ - 

J 1 Caefar's ^finals tp. the modern date, 
n Brunfwick's race Cits on the Britifli thixine,' 
George's folly ftains his grandfireVcrown ; 
n taiia^'s improvM by luxury Ingli wrought, . 
A nd fancy craves what nature never iaught ; 
I Akronted virtue mounts her native (kies, 
f And freeddm's genius^ lifts her bloated eye& ; 
P As late I faw, in fable veftmeHla'ftaiid, 

The weeping fair, on Britain^ naked (Irand. 

-^ The cloud captliills, the echoing wSods and dales, 
(Where pious druids drefs'd the hallow'd vales j 
And wrote their mifTels on the i>ircben rind, 
And chanted dirges with the hollow wind J 
Breathe murmuring figha o'er that ill tated ifle. 
Wrapt in rcfiaementa both sibfurd and vilct 

U a! Proud 
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Proud Thames dcfeitcd— *er commercial ports- • , J 

Seiz'd and podeTs'd by haled fovtlgn courts ; ^^ « 

No more the Jofty (kips h^r macts fupply;^ 
The Nereids flap their «nitry wings at^d di£ c 
Grey Neptune rUcs from bis oozy bedf 
And (hakes the Tea weed from, hi^ Hiaggy head ; 
He bids adieiito fair BriUnnia's (hore, , 
The furgc rebdunds, and all the woodlands roar ;; 
His covrfe he bends towards the weftern maiB, 
The frowning Titans join the fwclUng train, 
Meafure the deep, aad lalh the foaming fee^ -. 
In halle to hail the brare Columbia free : '-^j 

Ocean rebounds, and earth rettrberatcs, 
And Heaven confirms the independent ftates ; 
While time roUs on, and- mighty kingdoms fail*; 
They, peace and freedom bn their heirs entail^ > ■ 
'Till virtue finks, and in far diftant times. 
Dies in the vsortex of European crimes*. 



Pijfm§^h, Oaober^ 1779, 
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On the DEATH^/theHin. JOHN WiNTHROP, 

EJq. L.L* D. HOLLISIAN PA0B&Sd#1t ef 

- Mathbmaticks and Na.thral Pmhloso- 
^HYyCt Harvard College, Cambridge, 



Addrepd to his LAT> Yv 



A 



SBR APH (hot acrofs the plaiit^i 
The lucid focm difpla^M^ 
The ftarry round he here explor'dy 
And cry'a— « grort Winthrop't dead." 

Down through the planetary fields. 

Where countleTs fydems roll, 
A Newton's glorious kindred (haae, 

Defcends to meet his (buh 

They through the tracklefs paths of light 

Still wonder, and adore. 
And mount towards the central fource. 

Of all*creative power* 

But lo I the font of Harvard weep^. 

And fcience drops « tear, 
Philofophy, her favorite mourns^ 

AndTflbic ftuls revere. 

The wrangling difpufant abalb'd, ' 

Adores great nature's God,. 
And zealoufly explores the path 

Th' illuftrious fage has trod* 

As life fbrffok his dying lids, 
Faith view'd the glorious priasei; 



Yel 
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Yet HSktxxrc dropt a friendly tear 
Bejpfc he reach 'd .the flcies^ 

Tliough death w'lih "dewy -fingers cold/* 

Pervades the fa^edbrowi 
Compa(&oB ^mov'd 4h|^, quivering Up» ' 

And in a lafl adieu — ^* 

He his la(t fan^Hoii to the truth; 
• To doubting fceptics. leaves. 
While, weeping fnends deplore hie l^fs^ ... i 
And fad Hoooria grieves $ 

He figh'd— « the sa^dsr^pia^gfBqj^'d . 

** Through. error's mazy round, 
** Through earth and air, to hell's ahyft^. 

** They fought one caufe profouhd^^ 

** One Great Firft Caufet—in every format, 

•* In every ftar they greet, 
•*■ From ;Wodcn's dark and dreary cavei' 

«» To*Jove*s etherial feait. 

•* They fnatch'd each feeble ray ofli^t^t; 

*' And cherifh'dto a flame, 
^' As nature in. «en<thoufaAd forOM" 

^ Spake one eternal name^ ^ 

*^ Kind Heaven beheld a svand^dtog wed^ * 

" With altars i«ar'd to fate, 
*• And condefce^ed to feveali a 

** A pure, immontal iJate*' 

«* But clearer light; in tnodern time / * 

t *< Our wifer youth lias taught, 

«< Whatever Socrat^ might pii$^acl^ . ... -. 
♦'Or gloomy Platprthoufibti ,. 
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•• Are but enthufiadic dreams ; IT . * 

1^ " And fisVb, the perfedl code, 

^ Seal'd by a mefleager divine^ *^ 

"Thc%jdfonofGod. ^ 

" BjrfaBc^hillitions fweH'd' <% jT 

•*: With pftofophlc fum^ ^ ^ 

♦ •VBothMofc* and Saint Paul ■eaouncCr i^ * ^T^ 

" For evangelic Hume. ^^ 

, '-^ •* Shall fuch intelligence and thought- ^ ^^, * .^. 
^^ 4Bf **.As actuates a mind, ^ 

EV ^KX^e reining Locke4pP^iotts.BoylerT .jMI 

^- * ^ •- To Hades be configa'd ?— ^pT 



-^f^ •• No more to^ive— ho more to think, 
" But periHi as the brute ; 
jH^ ^^'^ts for theXJinftian faith and bopr^ 
" 'if " Ah I what a fubflitutc l~- 

<* Witftngs n% fport at every truths 

" The facred page contains, 
*< And academic fools dispute 

'* With mazy, luuddled brmn$ ; 

** The word on Sinai's mount rcveaKd 
*• Has demonftrative proof, ' ifi 
^ Nor left the c£miS^mid\s4itipe^ '*:■'■ 
' •« Of a rede«4ilieryiov«i" , . -gtf 

A|i heavenly»'energy^divine> 

Retarded long his mind, ' / 

While Angels Ij^d the dying tril]. 
.. In aid to truth defiga'4*. j 

Tfce muidk 'of tftc fplitr^ refounds, ' * 
. .^l^biUlen'dhit May; 



Ad^erub 
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^l^yA cherub lo^wr'd his |;Ql4cn wing 
To waft him oq his w«y. -^ 

"^ He through a galaxy of h'gJit 

By Mi»' ton's eye u«leen, • ^|^ 

Beyonff the tele ffojpic Srew 'c..^^ 



'^ 



f 



> 



Of weak eyM ni(^al h)^^ 



- f Treads o'er i4if fKivcment of the fkk»^ 
And looking down firrcfn, 
A thoufand tranflts glidijog j:hr()|||^H - 
'9lie{|fift etherial fpacf . * i 

Ventft may^ paft the nMler fiin> * ^ 

And worlds revolving rolf ;. ^. -! 

The great aiftrojiQ^gr bijF>ft}^ • - 

The author of the w^p1q» 

» 

Huygen»\ little tubes thrown hf, t ^f^ ^ 

And Gravefande^s narrow fcale^ * 

To view thcmi^QiJujJij qf pUtfv / 
An Angers opti^ks C^U, 

Bail I bright^ exafted, happy foxif^ 

Diflrob'd of cartb bom clay, 
Thine agile yflj^^s^ wrtrs o'e^T thit Ql^ 

Throughly feas of U^d di^« i • 

But> hah ! — ^tbe l^rary world 
Latifients the recent blow, '^ ' '* "" 

^i;;i' Befide the yew grow pcoxier'dtonb^ \ 

Long— virtue's teai^l^iiU Ao^.* -' 

His kind perfiiaflve V^Jqe alli|r*(j 
To learning's happy fbafy \ .' 

And truth and fxpeod4iil^4KAh:(Q9qa^i«;ili"< t<.i T 
To blcfe the lov'd r^Ujff^ / . 1 1.^.^^ 



itized by Google 



-^ .V 



V 



MisdteLANEoite" p6ems: • zii 

The li^Mpg youth hung en t^ 1^ 
Whertloft inftruaion'fiow'd, 
. Jn^very e<iu?latit^.breaft 

The thir(^4^JMiowledy glow it? ^ 

Some'at'Ap6lk» s (hfihe may bow,, 
^ Aird aft* another nam^y 

To fill thd phflofophTc cR'dir ^. " ^ 

V Ahd-rtaehaWlhthfop^sfdttte-, '" 

,^* But, oh 1 thon great aHpfcrft€f(hilrt*i 
'•" Of knowledge, light, and tnrth',, ^. . 
Send in the prophet's flaAiing carj" 
A^guide tO'Htrrard's youth'. 



m 







d by Google 



».4o . MISC£LLANE0US4pBMS. 

X 1 ?J E *», 

iVMtten $n tbe annh^faty of the dea^r^Mr, C— W » 

tfjf amiable and aecomplijbed ywng (^tfi/emanf tvbo died m 

St. Lucar, 1785. Z/ii rejignatis^fontiyde^ and piety^ 

•miitnejed the excellence of that religion iJabicbfuppoiBied him 

. noitb dignity and calmnefh ^nd througb^mat^ months tfdaSt' 

% \gmd illnefi^eafonji^fied to Mm tbeJfopeoftbe Cbr^iaa* 

Oh ! Ie»i a moment to t parentis gri^. 
As wounded nature aiks this kind relief !•• 

T - # 

JL^NG hx^t I trod o'er life's mod tuiHiaAt ftage. 
Read its deceptive, vifiooary page, ^ 
^^ Its ricbeft hope in rapture liftedt1tigh» 
I now furvel^yith rctrofpc^ivc eye* 

]^slirighte(MK>oa, oft my lranfporte<!Bieart 
til fancy hug'd— 'but time's infidious dart 
^'"^ ^ Check'd each fond wifti — relentlels fw^t away ^i^ 
As tender Joliage in a froil)£id^yy . 
Youth, vigour, friendfliip ; and t{ie ripening biloona '^ 
. . Of eiriy genius, Ihrouds in C — s's tomb. 

"^ A youdi juft form-d, as if 4y heav*!! dq|gn'd 
To fliew the virtues in a youthful mind ; 
His manners gentle, and his heart fincere. 
Mild his deportment — but to vice fcvcre.j 
He aim^d alone at life's fublimefl end, 
Ko^ to the faint, *nd ibftenM to the friend* 
WiHi manly grace, and piety ferene. 
Met 'the lad foe with an unclouded mein. 

A burning hcaic's fccrct fire betray'd, 
^iU yielding nature bow'd feis languid <liead; 

Wliea 
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\\^en ftrangera* tears were fprinkled o'er his gra^e. 
From which no tears,, nor virtue's fclf could fave. 
Kind foreign hands have drefs'd his facred urn. 
While weeping friends in didant climates mourn ^ 
No brother's foot lii^folemn dirge attends. 
Yet innate worth commanded many friends ; 
The father mourns with many a heartfelt figh, ' 
While to the grave bends the maternal eye j 
Her bufy mind, too curious, would inquire. 
Why was he lent— or why fo foon expire ? 

Is it from life's beft joys my heart to weanlT 
Or are fevcrer pangs behind the fcene N— . 
* Let me not aik — ^but humbly bow my will, ' 
And own my GodU^the God of mercy ftill % 
Adore and tremble at Jehovah's name, 
Whofe hand, omnific, ftill fupports my fitutie ; 
Obey each preceot of his laws divine. 
Nor at the darke^ providence repine ; 
Though ftrip'd of all earth calls its choiceft ilore^ 
Yet If upheld by ail fupporting power, 
I'll calmly walk on to life's utmoft verge. 
And, undifraay'd, approach the boundlefs marge^ 
Of that broad fpace where mighty fyftems roll. 
And radiant glories (Irike the* wondering foul. 

Then may the youth whofe foul benign^on earthy 
Breath'd truth and fweetnefs from his early birth^ 
Defcend a moment from the realms above. 
Deputed thence a meflenger of love, 
To aid my faith, and catch tbe parting breath. 
And waft my foul from the cold bed of death \ 
Lead the glad fpirit through th' etherial fea. 
And ope the gates to an eternal day* 

w: Si 
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To an amiable Friend, 

Mourning the DeatH 9/ an excelUm Fathbi^ 

X^ET deep deje£lion hide her pallid face. 
And from thy bread each painful image rafe ; 
Forbid thy lip to utter one complaint. 
But view the glories of the rifing laint, 
Ripe for a crown, and waiting the reward 
<Of watching long the vineyard ofhis Xord.* 

The ^nerous purpofe (if his zealous heart. 
Truth to enforce, andlcnowledge to impart, 
'Infures his welcome on fhc unknown fliore 
V^here choirs of faints, and angel forms adore : 
.A feraph met him on (he tracklefs way. 
And (Irung his harp to join the heavenly lay. 

Complain no more of Death's cxtenHvo power, 
Whofe foeptre ivafts us to fome tiliftful fliore. 
Where the rough billows that roll o'er the head. 
That fliake the frame, and fill the mind with dmd. 
Are huA'd in (ilence, and the foul ferene 
Xooks back delighted on the doling fcene. 

Happy, thrice happy, that exalted mind. 
Who, leaving earth and all its cares behind, 
Has not a wi(h to ruffle or contr<d > 

The equal temper of bis tranquil foul-^ 
W^ho, on a retrofpe6t, is fafe within, 
JNfo private pafSon, nor a darling (in, 
vCan check his hope, when death's infatiate power 
Stands hovering on the laft dedfinre hour* 

Thia 

^ The fenfcleman aUtt4c4 to, was a clergymtn .of^iftlnguiibed 
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This dreaded tyrant throws his foxicy wand, 
jknd mows down millions with refiftlefs hand ; 
Prom his reiearch no fceptred priace can hide,. 
Though deck'd in all the luxury o£ pride. 

Not all the fplendor of a STaladin^, 
Not thofe who worfhip at Belona's fhrihey. 
Kot Caefar's^triumph^ or a Pompey's fame*. 
Nor all the heroes of Rome's boafted name. 
Could once ^vade,^ though ^'er fo wife or great,, 
The dreaded featence of reftAIefs fate, . 
Which ftrips the laurel from the good and bni¥e| 
And ranks the iponarch with the meaaeft flave. 

Cohorts of b]d| and flaves of modern Rome,. 
Fromifcuoufly meet one common doom. 
And drop as leaves in the autumnal' blaft^ 
While adamantine pens record the paft^ ;, 
And every aC^ion ftands difclos'd on high, 
Infcrib'd on columns fix'd beyond the (kj ; 
Each virtuous deed, and every biafe purfuitj 
That ^gi^fies the man, or marks the brute*. 

Not feas of tears difarm the gnzzly king,^ 
And virtue only antidotes his iiing ; 
The eaftem monarch, or the Grecian fage,, 
May bid defiance to death's wanton rage. 
If inward peace infures the glorious prize,, 
That croWns the victor at the grand aiiize ; 
When pearls, nor gold, nor India's wealth obtains 
Applaufe from him who o'er creation reigns. 

Then weep namore, my friend, but all refiga'dft* 
Submit thy will to the eternal mind, . 
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Who watches o'er the movements of the Juft^ 
And will again reanimate the dud. 
Thy fire commands-^fupfirers the rifing fighr* 
He wipes the tear from thy too filial eye. 
And bids thee contemplate a foul fet f ree~» 
Juft iafe efcap'd from life's tempefluous fea* 

Could my weak numbers, or my plaintive ftrain^ 
Or fofteft fyitipathy, relieve thy pain, 
My willing heart its ready aid fbould lend 
To footh the forrows of my weeping friend. 

Let gratilttde-^(beft feeing of the heart) 
Whofe raptur'd fmiles the higheft joys impart^ 
Infpire thy^ foul^ and look abroad ferene. 
Survey all nature with a placid mein. 

See early fpring its fwclling leaf expand. 
Or ripening harvefts court the reaper's hand j 
Autumnal elude rs pour their juices forth, ^ 
Or frowning winter blacken all the north ; 
Still let content and gratitude appear. 
Through all the changes of the varying year 5 
Let not a wayward thought thy peace moleil. 
Or the Icaft murmur e'er efcape thy breaft : 
Look round, behold the brightened landfcape gay^ 
The wavy poplars fan the verdant May, 
The oaken tops arc with the elm combined. 
To weave a covert for the weary mind. 

On every fide the vary'd fwcets appear. 
And fpeak the power that marks the rolling year 5 
Pleas'd with the grot, cxtinguiftiM every care, 
Expand thy heart, and breathe a grateful prayer, 

That 
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That when time's rapid car its courfe has ruo 

A few more cii'cuits round the central fun. 

Thy friends and mine from death's umbrageous womb^ 

May burft the manfions of the darkfome tomb. 

With us unite in friendfhips more fublime. 

And fmiie on all the du6tiie fcenes of time. 

Faith, reach thy hand, and lead us o'er the deep^ 
While fmiling Hope forbids we here (hould weep. 




W» 
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The Genius of America weeping the ab^. 
furd Follies of the Day. — OSober iO| 
1778. 

« O TEMPORA I O MORIS I*' 

XSeNEATH theio% pine that (bade&the plaiii> 
Where the bkie mount o'erlooks the wedern maxvif 
I law Columbia's weeping Genius dandy 
A blacken 'd fcn>ll hung waving in her hand. 

The penfive fair, in broken accents laid, . 
Shall freedom's caufe by vice be thus betray 'd ?— ^ 
Behold the fehedule that unfolds the crimes - ^***^ 

And marks the manners of thele modern times.. 
She figh'd and wept — the folly of* the s^;e^. 
The felfKh paffions, and the mad'nmg rage 
For pleafure's foft debilitating charms, 
Running fuU riot in cold avarice! arms ; . 
Who grafps the dregs of bafcoppreflive gainS| , 
While luxury in high profiifion reigns. - 
Our country bleedsy and bleeds at every pore^ 
Yet gold's the deity whom all adore ; , 
Except a few, whofe probity of foul. 
Ko bribe could puixhafe, nor no fears controU 
A chofen few, who dar'd to ftcra the tide^ 
Of Britifh vengeance in the pomp of pride, . 
When George's ieets with every fail unfurl'd,. 
And by his hand the reeking dagger hurl'd, 
The (harpen'd fteeJ, the angry furiis Htl^ . ^ 

And Albion's offspring ftrew'd the purple field. 
With kindred blood, warm from his brother's v.ein9|^, , 
The crioifoin flood each fidd and village fkins ;. 

Ya 
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Yet back recoil'd the reeking bloody liilt. 

And flaughter'd millions mark'd the tyrant's guilts 

But 'midfl the carnage the weak monarch made^ 
Stern bending^dowo his awful grandfire's ihade,. 
Befpoke the ptipti of the Scottxfii thane,-- 
•< Why fully thus the glories of my reign ? 
*♦ The weftern world'oftfor my houfc has bled, 
^ And Brunfwidt's fnendbUe mingled with the dead? 
** In yon fair fields of giory and renown^ 
** Now independent of tby-trembliog.crown p 
^ The luftlre of thy diadem is fled^ 
** The brighteft jewel that adorn'd thy head ; i 
^ " America — ^no more fupports thy reign, 
'* Nor freedomJviU forgive. het martyrs (hun^. 

" As I (hot ddwn aerof^tK* empurpled plains, 
** Whole citie»^barn'd| and Vulcan forg'd new chains^ 
•* Yet dying«patriots clafp'd the darling fon, 
•* And bid him gird the warlike helmet on.-. 
*♦ The cold lip quiver'd on the blood ftain'd ground/. 
** The fpiritYifing from .the ghaftly wound, 
«• The hero fob'd — this. glorious work compltfte> 
•* And Britain's barbarous policy defeat ; 
** 'Tis heav'n commands, and freedom is the prize, . 
■■* Adieu, my fon — death. feals thy father's eyes.'* 

The ftem majeitic form about to rife, 
The guardian goddefs met him- from the fkies ; - 
•* 'Tis juft,- (tit cry'd— I urg'd the battle on," ' 
And, pointing down — '* fee, there the trtrpliies won, 
«* While they belitv'd htav'n's uncontrol'd decree, 
f* That virtue only Tnadcthera bVavc and free*" 

Th^ 
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The trump of war from (bore to ifaore refoitn4% 
And the fltrill echo o'er the vale vebounds $ 
The diftant nations hear the dread alarm> 
Enkindled Europe for the conili£t arm ; 
The Gallic powers» the weflern peafantsjottr^ 
And dUlant legions form in freedom's line ^ 
America is hail'd from fea to fea^ 
Sits independent,, glorious, and free ; . 
Propitious heaven approv'd, and fmird benign^ 
And guards of anigels aided ker-defign ; , 
While dill her fenate, vigilant and wifey 
Spreads wide her fame, and lifts her to the ikies. 

But he*who holds the univerfal chain 
Of all events, his fy(tem will maintain | 
H6 through the whole creation has decreed, 
EfFefts mud follow as^ our a6^ons lead $ 
All nature (hews that heaven ne'er defign'd^ 
Spite of themfelves, ^o fave and blefs mankind* 
The friendly genius lifted flow her veil. 
And ftill hid lialf the melancholy tale — 
When, lo ! (he figh'd, the happy profpedl diesj 
Guilt has provok'd the vengeance of the fkie» ; 
As wealth pour'd in from every diftant fhore^ 
The gaudy lap of luxury ran o'er ; 
The blacken'd paflions all at once let lopfe, 
And rampant crimes fcarce alk'd for an excufe. 

So diflTolute — yet fo polite the town, 
Like Hogarth's days, the world's tum'd updde down j 
Old Juvenal, who cenfur'd former crimes. 
Or Churchill's pen, in more fatiric rbymesi, \ 

Or crabbed Swift, in yet a rougher ftile^ 
Might k(h the vices of a venal iHe ; 

If 
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If ftmonsy fatires, or the law of heaven, • 

(Though it again froih Sinai's mount were given,!' 
Should all combine to cenfure modifli vice^ 
It can^t be wrong, when fafhion fandlifies. 

Hogarth might paint, and Churchill lafh the times^. 
Compar'd with moderns, modeft were their crimet \ 
Kot Swift himfelfzwX\ now defame the age. 
Truth might be told in each farcaitic page ; 
Whoe'er delights to fhew mankind abfurd« 
The life in vogue may ample room afford.* 

The early creed of lifping girls and boys» 
Is tafle, high life, and pleafure's^guilty joys | 
The modi ft ftile the heedlefs parent taught. 
And fins run rank, from levity of thought ; 
Ere the big cloud that (hook the north retires^ 
Each generous movement of the foul expires \ 
All publk faith, and private juflice dead| 
And patriot zeal by patriots betray'd ; 
While hot bed plants of yefterday flioot up, 
£re6t their heads, and reach the cedar's top. 

Thanklefs to heaven, and to the men ingrate. 
Who ventur'd all to fave a finking fiate ; 
Who kept the Ihattcr'd bark, and ftood the deck* 
When timid hclmfmen left her as a wreck. 
Thofe godlike men, thofc lovers of mankind. 
Have nought to retrofpe^ ihat pains the mind ; 

Placid 

* This piece was wi^tten when a moft remarkaUe depravity of 
anaiiners pervaded the ^itfes of the United StaCei, in confetiuence 0/ 
a ftate of war \ a relaxation of government \ the fudden acqui/itjan 
4»f fortuj)e ; a depreciating current; ; anil a new iDUrcourfe 
Wik^ ibr^n natioju* 
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Placid they move amidft an heedlefs band^ 
And (ign in filenoe o'er a guilty Tand. 

But when old Time is fo deccepid grown». 
His worn out car no more will bear him on. 
When Fame throws by her faithlefs. tinkling tube 
That carol'd falfehoods round the lid'ning globe^. 
The eyergreens on yonder ether plainSy 
Btcrnal flourifii to reward, their, pains. 

Thus truth exhibits virtue in aaage. 
When vice, unblufhing, ftalk'd acrois the fli^r 
And (lar'd around with hideous prowling eyes^ 
To catch the heedlefs witling as he flies { 
The difputanty who enters on the Kft^ 
To foil a Newton, or to win at whLft. 
He lives a fceptic, if you take his word,. 
Thinks 'tis heroic to deny his God^ 
Or to difpute his providential care. 
Deride his precepts, or to feoff at prayer. 
His coat, his creed, his faith and genius tooj. 
Are modernized as faAiion forms the cue j 
Prompt and alert, witJi erudition fraught, 
Thap Locke, or Boyle, in ethics better taught ^ 
He fwears the tafie the h^n /m of the time^ 
By moralifts can ne'er be conftru'd crimes \r 
Moft modern writers are much better bred, 
Voltaire and Hoyle, the authors he has read^ 
Difcard fuch antique, odd ideas* of truth, . * ' ^ 
Such mufty rules for regulating youth. 

Lord Bolingbroke, among the wits a toai^ 
And Mandeviile, the fceptit's empty boaft,\ 
Reafon fo clear, that e'en their pigmy race 
Who fwarm and clufter in each public p.laeet> 



Vitii, 
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^Widi fcientific brow can demonftratc, 
Whate'er the pioiw fage or prieft may pratc^ 
Virtue is an enthufiaftic dream, 
Keveal'd religion, a long worn out theme. 

At bacchanalian feafts, it is the mode 
To pour libations to the red e/'d God, - 
'Till penetration fo out runs his fenfe. 
That the arr<af^fa of omnipotence. 
Brought to the reas'ner's fupcrficial teft. 
The Chriftian code becomes his wanton jeft. 
Scarce any decent principles remain, 
A fool's cap, perch'd on folly's feather'd brai(i| 
Is the learn 'd fignal for the warm debate 
On Voltaire's creed — or the decrees of fate ; ' 

•Till graceful * * fo improved the plan^ 
Thedeift bluflies at his bolder drain ; 
His flowing flile, and eafy periods inch. 
His influence finks, becaufe he doubts too mxith» 
This fmooth romaRtic bard, Irom eaft to we^ 
Has conjur'd.up each fceptical proteft 
'Gai^ft all religion — ev'n the raofl; fublime. 
Oral or wrot«-^f late or m'odern time. 
All hope reoounc'd of an immortal (late. 
By rote his pupils fyllogifms prate^— 
Anntbilamn diflipates all fear, ~ 

We can but fuffer— and enjoy while here. 

As ignis /f/»ir/ floats 'from lake to bog, 
The vapor plays in peftilentialfog. 
Sparkles and finks in the dark marfliy tonibi 
* As modern wits in metaphylic fume. 

Yet they afTume a felf important ao^ 
Or to coafound^ or profelyte the fair, 
/ 
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Who no ideas have of other heaven, 
if drefs> parade, and a gallaot i$ given ; 
^Who rail aloud 'gainft puritanic rules. 
And learn their monils in deiilic fchools f 
Who prattle nonfenfe with the half fledg'd beani. 
Can cog (he die, and raffle hi^ or low ; 
In folly's lap, by childifh pailions tofs'd. 
On vanity's delufive (hallow coaft ; 
The rippling furface hides the deep abyfs, 
That gapes deftru6lion, while the hydra's hii«, 
Unheard as plcafurc's fafcinating fong, 
In gaks perfum'd, the triflers hurl along. 
While wide, fpread ruin ftalks from door to door. 
Famine and fword ftill threat'ning to devour. 
How many dance on diflipation's wing. 
No pen can paint, nor can the poet ling. 

Profoundly leam'd, inveftigating triith, 
And thus thrown off the (hackles of his you^ 
He's wifeft fure who makes the moft of life. 
Prefers a miftrefs to a fober wife j 
The coxcomb laughs, and revels: life'away. 
While gaming high's the bunne(s of the jdsf $ 
Pleafure.fliall dance in every feftive bowl. 
The £rute'4 fecure— the Min has not a fooL 
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